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) THE ILLVS: 


TOVsS. PRINCE 
I Chats, Prince of Wakes. 


"9 


2 * Of horefallpriaxe, Eucopacs riheſs Fe 
JD Sveceſſor to thefe famcus wefſerne New, 
th Chaſt Olige Branch,deſcended of that Stem, 


1 hoſe,wbat kehath, all os thy fortune foniles: - | 
Inhericor 19/wch a Porenr X "af <A 
As mo Age yet his Like could ener rr bring. "- 


: 
\ 
> b ePeavle, ren,within hoſe louel Fae, 
Fn ry. +1 


J 
GX þ perm yn 
ds, X JE worethen per 


I Yet Royall Prince, letbut thi 


ea Apollos Race, 
wes toſbine, 
in ” wakes of State, 
orne but out of date. 


es behold, 


6 This Boy Subtect in theſe Rimes, . 
7 or aloe 0s Ys pureſt gold, 
I1mes, 


As ina Garden of ſweete fragrant flowers, 

' Whereeach man takes what ts his mind (cemes beſt, 
Then ſits him downe within their plee[ant Bowers, 
Peruſeth all, and for a Time dothReſt, 
Contented.loy d (Admiring)to bane found, 
Sogreat achange, in owe ſmall piece of Ground. 


Sodeerefſt Primce,within thy Fathers workes, 
what Poeſies (weete, Grane ſentences diuine, 
Sad morrall matter in each SubieR lurkes? - 
To draw thy youth to trace bimline by line, - 
whilſt this may chance ts recreate thy mind; 
As glimmering Luna in Sols abſence fhin'd. 


} 


Per fiſt,go on and 45 thy Vertues won, 

The Lojall Lou of exery faithful heart, 

So to the end thy courſe (directly) ran, 

And winged Fame ſball from thee neaer ſtart, 
But ſcale the Cloudes aud mount the lofty Skyes, 
Toſaund thy worth as farre as India Hes. : 


- 


" Your Highneſfle inall humbleneſls, = 


% 


IM 


TO THE RIGHT. 


HONOVRABLE, FRANCIS 
Lord Verulam, Lord Chancelor 


of England. 


Oſt Honor'd Lord, 

within whoſe regerendface, 
Truth, Mercy,Juſttce,Loue and al/combine, 
Heauess deereſt Davghters of Iehowths Race, 
Seeme all at full within thy Browes to ſhine, 
The Xizghimlelefe (T'ummortalize rhy fame) 
Hath in thy Name Foretiped out the ſame. 


Great Yerulaw, my Sowe hath much admirde, 

Thy Coartly carriage in each comely part, 
worth, Merrit Grace,when what the land deſirde, 
Is powr'dvpon thee as thy i»ft deſart, 

Graze liberall mind contending with the reft, 

To cate them «llin thy 2#ditiow breſt. 


Thrice noble Lord, how doft thou prize of gold, 

wealth,Tr aſures Atony and ſuch Earihly caſh? 

Fornone of them chou haſt thy 1#ftice ſold, 

But held them a/{as baſe (infeRed) traſh 

To ſnareallare,our from a danghiilwrought, 

Theſeeredconſcienceofeach muddy thought: 
As © Wah 


#.< 


Weigh but my cad; efiers 

That from the firſt were 
Alsthis is more<chen <padÞ 
Thou ſeoſt mmeomnchath ngw 


Whilſt by a erickthey gotmie iftfieir pay 
Againſt Order of thy y Cortand Low. 


If I were ſuch as ſore would have thee thinke, 
I meane my Foes which veterly defare, 


Mine Innocence and al! tc 
To wound my ftate,and ſh ouch wy ied. 


Yet twſtice wils, whatin their hundrhath1at laine, - 
Thrs tomy hfſ fhouldbe reftord againe. 


 Abdeereft Lord, holdbut the Scales vpright, 


Let Courtnor favour oucriway my caulc, 

To preſſe me wore then is beyond my wright, 
Is but their Reech to croflethy former Lawes, © ' 
Let me haye Peace,or tharwhichis mincowne, '. 
And thy #uft worth ſhaſlo'rerhe world be _— 


-TO THE READER; 
The Tirde djeribode- 


V the Wiſe, Religious, Learned, Graue, 


'.f Iudicious Reader,outthis Forke 1 ſend, 
; The renter fi that khowledge haue, 
Can beleloofe,but much their okecke mend; _ 
'And generous ſpirits whichtfrom bea#rwareſent, { _.. 
May Solace hereand finde all rrwe content, | 


A Pa {e(preſented to ech © 

fri rho he Til page, | bn 
Where 1wTtice, Mercle,Natave, Loe, dolye, 
Beforeth'Almightie in the firſt found Age. 

Time (tands betwixt, and 7rath his daughter bearcs 
His tr 4ine behind, a wor{d of Aged yeares. 


Fierce Nemeſ:s ſhe mounts (within the Ayre) 
On Pegaſu,this wikged Horſe of Fame, 

And by her (idea Swordall naked bare, 

uy Inflice fits;a ( ſable) lowring Dame, 
Vnder her feete the wor/ds moſt ſpatious Globe, * 
And weighs mens Amowin.a\ſcarlet Rakes 


This may dewetethe 

The preti 
Of 
Gods 


Abouec the world, heateyecrowne their browes2dorng, 
To ſhew (atfut)how tliey do(bribmg)ſeorne. 

Peruſe it we/l for in the ſame may lurke, ys 
More(obſcure) matter in a deeper ſence, 

To ſet the beſt and /rarred witson worke, 

Then hath as yetin many Ages lince, 

Within ſo (mal! a little Volnmne beene, 

Or on the ſudden can befewnd and ſcene, 


Urania(dcere) attired in her filke, 

To draw thee on with more attentive heede, 

The weaker fort ſhe ſometime ſeedes with wilke, 
All g««ltie mens damn'd vices vp to weedez 
Th'enuious Aomesthat her chaſte Mnſe doth tuch, 
She hopes to mend, but carer not for them much, 


Thine to bi;power, 


OF TIME, IN 


THE FIRST AGE. 


. 


The Author firſt, doth Gods afſiftancerrane, 
Throughout the works that he his helpe may hane; 
The ſacred Sabbaoth, Sathansenuios gall, 
The Woman framv'd, and Mans moſt diſmall fall; 
be The Tree of Life protected from the Brute, 
The Tree of Knowledge with her fatall Fruit: 
X For feare thi World ſhould finally be ended, 
- Gods deereſt Danghtert downs in bait deſcended, 
The flaming Sword the Tree of Life which garded, 
The Cherubinswpon the walls that warded. 
The Land of Eden is diſcrib'd at large, 


Heanent indgement inſt to all men; ſuture charges 


. 9+ true examples in Gods holy Booke, 
/ LIAre found of thoſe that init loue tolooke, 
Of men whoſe Image, portraiture and ſoule, 
Haue beene transform'd to —_— ſhapesand foule. 
7 Fe Ace 
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: TheGlaſ of IT ime, 


Gen, 19,26 According as their lives have pleaſing beene, 


' Dan,4.30 


Tohim whoſe ſight their ſecretthoughts hath ſeene, 
And as his goodnelle ſacred is that ſome, 

Should be examples for theſe times to come: 

His Church to comfort, Pagans to 2ppall 

To teach to vs what did to them befall; 

Within the ſtories of the new and old, 

Of many morethen can by me be told, 


And fincethat Owid ina pleafing verſe, 

Doth pretty Tales and Metaphors rehearſe, 
Ofmea to birds,and then againe to bealts, 

To make you parly at your welcome fealts: 
Whoſe fabled fictions warbled in that age, 
Theinfancy and facred pupill-age 

Of = Religion which we heare —_— 
Vader our Soueraignesthrice moſt happy raigne; 
May ſeeme from Heſesand the reſt = n 
In's Metaphors to tracethem line by line; - 

In ſome meanc,and not in all his worke, 

For pleaſant folly couch'r, therein may lurke, 
Yet thealluſion,and he meaning ſure, 

May reference have vato the Scripture pure, 
Andthoughir ſhines as Tytans welterne rayes, 

By ſome tis held but wanton in our dayes, 


But moſt of all the ripeneſle of theſe times, 

The heauenly works vp tothe clouds that climes: 
The cnuiouseye which ouerlookes our deeds, 
When cach manstaſte on ſundry diſhes feedes: 


_ 


_—_—— —_—_— _ 


In the firſt Age. 


The ſnarling cur at etiefy thing that bites: 


The ſlandring Mome which no good workeendites: 


The monſter curſt with his vile forked rongue, 
That from Hels vaultvp to the earth firſt ſprung, 
With Hidra-heads, and [anxs double face, 
Tofawnebeforegthen woundto our diſgrace: 
Hath made my Mule vnwilling heere toling, 

As loath her {elfe vpon theſtage to bring 

To cach mansviewand her owne painetull toyle, 


But that the fight may many vices ſpoyle. 


/ When ſin we ſee vynmasked brought to light, 


And damn offences naked to our fight: 

Like /ezabe/that did the Clouds afpire, 

In ruſling ſilks and glorious braue atire, 

Vndera boly outward forme and rite, 

Gods choſen flock are fleec'tand murthered quite, 
But once vnmask'r,the Minions of her court 
Hurle her i'th durt, paſh outher braines in ſport: 
Andas a foule miſhapen painted monſter, 
Conccit of her as all the world deth conſter: 
Then is ſhe ſcene diſrob'd,difrank'e of all, 

The map of folly in her ſudden fall, 

Her cup with poy ſon,damned Enuy fills, 
Hercurſcd eyes haue ſcene thoſe ſeuen built hills, 
Where all the Saints, Apoſtles, Martyrs ſtood, 
With crimſon colours all imbru'd ia bloud. 


O glorious God inſpiror of my Muſe, 
Grant that chy enkuy fouls may dayly vic, 
Andthat whatlearning painefully it got, 


_ Stillfrom thetruth may ticuer ſweruca iot, 


X B 2 
F 


:.Kin.4.a3,1g 
Chap 19.2 
Cha-21.10,2g 


2.Kin 9.36,33 
39,37» 
That 


—_—.. Ol 
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A The Glaſſe of fime. 


A ——— 


— 


+ Thatin her ſpring, beginning,and her bud, - 
* May ling thy glory tothe Churches good, 
Andin touletolly none alleepe I rock, 
Nor giue offence toany of thy flock: 
But that my ſpeechas generall to all, 
May likea Sermon in the Pulpitfall: 
And notto wade in curious quelljonsdeepey 
But feedethy flock, and edifie thy ſheepe, 
That noae at all may haue a iuſt excule, 
By ſuch examples asT ſhall produce. 
And allthat ſeetheir faults, theirliues may mend, 
That tothy glory I this Worke may end, 


Then ſhall the world with admiration ſee, 
Her face vamask'c to all cterniree; 

The famous aRtions heeretofore lay dead, 
Shall then be rauz'd out from obliuions bed. 
And all the noblelt kingdoms ever knowne, 
Will bereuiu'd, within my verſe be ſhowne, 
Their manners,cuſtomes,natureand their (tate, 
Their end, beginning, fortune and their face, 
From Adam firit throughout incuery age, 
Shall heere be muſtred on this publike Stage, 
InRurall Robestogiue the earth content, 
How heerctofore {Hail palt weze ſpent. 


: O that my Muſe might once but reftin peace, 
Then would ſhe fing diuinely,neuer ceaſe, 
But worke out Truth within her holy Rimes, 
Glyding along deſcending to our times, 

And deare JraniaSoucraigne of my verſe, 


Should heere the glory ofthis world rehearſe, | 


Vne 


in ths firſt Age. 


Vofoulding ſtill to Gods immortall glory, 
The heauenly {weetenelle of afacred (tory, 


* What may we thinke of all the iudgementsiuſ?, 

® Of great /ehonah buried in thedully 
Belideallthoſe in holy Scriptures pend, 
Which humane witas yet could never mend, 
Nor all the Rabbies in their learned fame; 
Couldeuer tell how to corre the iame: 
Shall we go on, andlill be bold tothinke, 
Hee'le puniſh them, and onvs alwayeswinke 
For ſome ofthem the earth it ſelfe did gape, 
How can we know that we are ſure to = 
The Angels which againſtthe Lord did ſwell, 
He quite caſheer'd, and caſt them downe to hell: 
Where being bound eternally in chaines, 
They feele the torments of ten thouſand paincs, 
Farre morethen can expreſled bein inke, 
Andall the world,and ſinfull man canthinke., 


* Adam what made thee,wilfully at firſt, 

Toleaue thy of-ſpringto this day accurſt; 

So wicked, foule,and ouergrowne with Sinne; 

And in thy perſon all ofic beginne? 

That had(t thoauſtood in Innocenie fram'd, 

Death, Sin,and Hell,the world and all thou hadſt tam'd, 

Then hadſt thou beenea Monarch from thy birth; 

Gods onely Darling both in heauen and carth: 

The world and all at thy command to bend, 

Andall heauenscreaturcs on thee t'attend, 

The ſweeteſt life that euer man could liue 

What couldſt thou aske but God to thee did giue? 

Protected kept thee like a faithſull Warden, 

As thy companionjin oy I Gardens | " 
4 | "IF 


The Glaſſe of T ime 


No canckred mallice once thy heart did moue: 
Free-will chon hadſt endude | Br him aboue : 

What couldſtthou wiſh,all worlds content and more? 
The beſt Diuine that erethe Earth yet bore, 

Gods onely Sonne,the Prince of Peace except, 

For thy {ad fall how oft minecyes hauc wept, 


+)" Alas weakeman, had(l chou in honour flood 
How heauenly bleſt,thrice happy beene thy blood? 
And all thy aged iſſueto this by 
Had liu'd ſecure,asin the Month of May, 
What need had we, thatany ſhould hauedy'd 
Vpen the Crofle, our (infull foules reuiu'd? 
And that CIeſſias, God himlclfe the Son, 
Shouldhere deſcend to put our nature on, 
Toliue deieted, poore, contemn'd, forlorn'd, 
Derided, beate,toft ypſide downe and ſcorn'd. 
And more; to beare for this thy wofull fall, 
Then euer man which liu'd vpon this ball. 
Curſt be that Diuell that firft thy ſence bely'd; 
Ifthou had(t liu'd, then we had never dy'd. 
Oh God !to purchaſe with that bloody coſt, 
Our ſoules redeem'd when they were fully loſt, 
Here is 2 louc which farre ſurmounts the skies, _ , 
My ſences rapts,and dazles both mine cycs. 


But tcllme Adam, what might be thecauſe 


C———— 


in the firſt Age. | 7 


Whick in the midſt of all the garden grew, 

Anill knowne tree to make thy ofspring rew? 
What pleaſant taſtorreliſh had the ſan:e? 

How were thy ſenſes dim'd and.much to blame, 
That had the Garden ſole at thy command, 

And all the fruits withinthy ſight to ſtand: 
. Farre better, pure,more dainticr euery way, 

Then ſuchan Applepainted like a pay: 

Fit for a woman, or ſomelickoriſh toole, 

A ſilly child,or one that goes to ſchoole. 


# 


} 4 Thy wilfull, foule, abſurd, and grofſe abuſe, 
Againſt thy God, admits noiuſt excuſe, 

Tis not the lofſe of one poore Apple miſt, 
That thou did(t grapple in thy (infull fit, 
Could be the cauſe his anger to procure, 
Fierce heauy wrath eternall co endure. 

Je was notthat he did ſo muchreſpeR), 
Butthy fouleerror,wilfull, bad negleR: 
Contempt of Him, rebellion, treaſon, pride; 
Andall che finnes within the world bclide, 
That linked were within thy fault at firſt, 
Chain'd cothy AR,andin thy folly nurſt, 


: What may wethinke of that ambitious Pope, 

Which dar'd to ſcoffevnder heauens glorious Cope, 
Againſtchat God, that in his ſacred frowne 

Turns vp his heeles,and hurles his pride foonedowne? 
When hauing miſt a ſimple childiſh toy, 

A Peacocke bird which ſeem'd his onely ioy, 
Diſtempered much began ia heate to chide, 

That few men could his holy preſence ide, 

And afterward afham'd of what was paſt, 
To ſhew his choller not long time did laſt; 


The Glaſſe of Time, 


Excuſde himſelfe,that he might angry be, 

As well for that, as wasthe Trinitie, 

When diſcontented for an Apple lot, 

Both Exe and Adam to their paineand coll, 
From Paradiſe were thruſt quite out and beaten, 
And much diſgrac't for one poore Appleeaten: 


Now telkme Rowe, that think(t thy ſelfe the minion, 
Chriſts onely Vicarin thine owne opinion? 

And ſhouldſthis ſheepe (till cochisday haue fed: 
Where wasthy Church when 1#/uz was thy head? 
Thy Papacy I may not here diſpute, 

As yet my tongue mult ofthat ching be mute, 


And backe to Adam whencel laſt digreſl, 
Toofortunate my Muſe had beene and bleſt, 
Had it but ſung thy firſt eſtateand ail, 

And neuer knowne the horror of thy fall, 

A greater loue on man was neuer ſhowne, 
Nor on the carthas yet was cuer knowne, 
Thenall che world to be at thy command, 
Still to this day to ferue thy turneand ſtand: 
All chat againe, for this he did require, 

To keepe the Garden that was his deſire, 

Ar other times to his immortall fame, 

T hat thou ſhouldlt praiſe his glorious holy Name, 


Here was thy calling ( Adam) naught; beſide, 
His owneexample mult thy aRtions guide. 
Sixedayesto work<; to till thatholy ground; 
Andin theſeuenth, thy Makers prayſes ſound, 
For as at firſt,thou _— a body framde; 
So time andplace himfelfe he hath ordainde, 
Delign'd 


mn the fir( Are. 9 


Deſign'd,appointed for hizſcruice pure, 
Not for a day, but euerto endure. 
By thisthou know'ſt chat he thy perſon bleſt, 
o giuethee then his holy facred Reſt, 
Pee, ſanRifie the Sabaothto thy Z 
Aye to be kept in all thy future blood, 
» Thoſe that refuſe to keepe his Sabaoth holy, 
* Gods ewne example may convince of folly., 


But ſoft, I heare ſome Laediceas make, 


Reu,. 
Euen Snow like, the ground of all to ſhake. oy R 
To ſtay my pen with ſuch a queſtion (ſtrange, uenter of the 


As firſt from Rowe, now ore the world doth range. horſeof Trofe 
How God could Reſt,which never wrought as yety 

For he that workes, his labour muſt be great 

Toframe a matter of ſo hugea werth, 

As isthe Fabrike ofthe ſpatious Earth, 

The Sca and Heavens, the Firmaments and all, 

Which euer yet within thy ſight could fall, 


Oh righteous God that ſinfull man ſhould make, 
Wittun his mouth thy holy word totake : 

And by the ſame thy ſacred ations taxe, 

To wring them now like to a Noſe of Waxc. 
Too make a doubt and queſtion of that Reſt, 
Which to the world for cuer thou haſt bleſt, 


zinmulc, 


'- Tistrue,] know when God firſt fram'd the world, 
* The watersallwithintheirlimitscurl'd, 
The firmaments aud euery living thing, 
Out from the duſt he then did Adew bring; 
Made him a man,a demi-Ged in byrth, 
EEE Sancocntls a 
n 


The Glaſſe of Time, 


And by his power all ſacred and diuine, 

So fram'd the world as if he had wrought by line, 
Ser all inorder working in their time, 
Liketothe wheeles within a clocke or chime, 
Toſeruethe rurneof Adeawand his race, 

Andail theſe made but full in ſixe dayes ſpace. 


Thendid he reſtand fate him downe to view, 
And to the heauens vp againe he flew: 

And from the worke which by his word he wrought, 
In (ixe dayes ſpace,and ſeeing none was nought, 
But from creating any further matter, 

He onely ceaſt,and lealt the ſame might ſcatter, 
And fo returne to what it was at firlt, 

His prouidence his works hath cuer nurft: 

Aye by his power, his wiſedome, and his might, 
The heauens andearthare gouerned aright, 

He worketh (till preſcruing what was made, 

Far morethen can by any man be ſayd: 
Hisarmes ſupporting all this weighty ball, 

Elſe would the ſame diflolue againe and fall, 


O God, thy Reſt hath euer bin admired, 
Seene of thy Saints,and of my foule deſired! 
The Pagan people to this day that ſlept 
Exod.16,23. In ignorance, haue yeta Sabaoth kept. 
26. The lew at firſt with Manna wondrous fed, 


Num, 1 5-22: His Sabaoth kept by thy cxampleled: 
—_ 3* Though now inerror greathe ſnores and ſleeps, - 
; The Saterday his Sabaoth ſtill he keepes, 


- No Chriſtian ſtateis fo vnciuill rude, 
Bur keepoty Reſtethou uſt him endudes. —— 
In 


bn — 


in the firſt Aee. 


Wirth grace and goodnelle from the Prince of peace, 


The Sunday he from all worlds works doth ceaſe, 
Tead thereunto by that all riling Son, 

On Eaſter day, thatroſe againeand won 
Theeternall __ in Paradiſe firlt loft, 

A bloody prize to his great paine and colt, 
Beſides te examples fy deerelt Saints, 
Thine jnſlitution and the holy plaints, 

Ofall ch' Apoſtles, famous menand Martyrs, 
In all the —_ within her vemoſt quarters: 
Which cuer vide to preach thy word and pray 
And fanRibe the ſacred Sabaoth dy. © 


7. The Echiopian, lealt he ſhould offend 


To breake thy Reſtin ſuperſtition pend, 

The cnokoml Sunday both he C 

Andin thoſe dayes he often prayes and weeps, 
That thou would(t pardon all his former (ins, 
There is his Reſt, his happineſle 


Inchildifh toyes,in gamin and playecs, 
He ſpends ſmall Lara rr Sabaoths daycs. 


AK Their royall Queene which came ſo many miles, 


(With cunning queſtions,witty ſpeeches,wiles) 
To tempt,to heare and ſeethe courtly guiſe, 
Mayricin jndgementarthardradhll 

ayriſcin i tat werg 
When Chriſt may alſoon our faces lower, 
That more reſpe&our pleafireFyorke and play, 
Then him to {erueypon hisfacred day. 


+ What ſhall wethinke when Chriſtthe Lord of life, 
Which fhedtis bloud c0endeve menull frife? = | 


C2 


1.Kin,10.1.ce 


the rr. 


».Chr,g.r, 


Lukz 1,31, 


The Glaſſe of Time. 


Shall ſheake theſe words out of his holy | lips, 

And not a wordas yet that ever (lips 

But (till hath beene meſt weighty Dowerfull round, 
Oneiot thereofhath never fel ſto th'groand, 

When hehimſclfe ſhall thus picke = their Prince, 
To warnevs all our follyes to conuince, 

May we not thinke aſwell he meant her land, 

Now at this day as it is knowne to (tand, 

Shall like wiſe riſe at his laſt erympe and call, 

To (taine our liucs and ſhame our aQions all, 
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Father of Lights,which dwelleſt in a Light, 
That farre exceeds our Owely bleared (light: 
What will become ofall our learned wit, 
Whea Icſus Chriſt atthy right hand ſhall fie, | 
FIELD, Tg To 
CR SD 
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To makeour peaceand ſteptwixtthee and vs y 
And wein Hiee to run our courſe on thus, 

To anger thee ſo good and iuſt a God, 

Not once 3frayd of thy reuenging Rod: 

Butin the day that thou didit early riſe, 

Or death and hell co get thiimmortall prize, 

In whica we were partakers of thy blood 

And body both vnto our ſoucraigne good. 

And when we ſhouldrepent vs of our ſins, 

By erne contrition, which thy mercy wins: 
Engrafted made the members ofthat head, 

Whoſe precious bloud our ſoules but then hath fed, 
Relicue the poore, examine well ourfall, 

In meditation = the day and all, - 

And when we ſhould thy ſacred prayſes ling, 

To make thy peopleall the while to ring, 

Whilſt weat Bowles ſhall ſometimes curſe and fret, 
And all forth nce which we cannot get, 
And fhall maintatneour (infull deedes in 
And run our felucs to gathervp the Lurches: 
Thoſe that behold vs with repentanteyes, 
We call them fosles and Puritants preciſe; 
And when the beſt our companie do ſhun, 
Home totheir houſe we ſend for them and run. 


rches, 


Pardon vs Lord, forgive our great miſdeedes, 

Cullout thy Wheate, and pluck out all the weedes, 

Which y_ ty people by theirill example, 

The truth neglein vgly yicetotcample: 

Though our Religion we may ſceme to halue, 

Like to the Iewes which made the golden caluez 

In Aarenrtime,and on their holy day, 

Did cate and drinke,and — againe to play, 
3. 
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If theſemen by their rude vnciuill ſport, 


- Thy Maieſty didangerin ſuch fort, 
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Num, ! 6.32, 


scal,&\i,s, 
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That had not Moſes knowing of their fall, 
Inzecale beſought them they had periſh'rall, 
His great deſire thy fury could not fay, 

Bur that three thouſand fell within one day, 
Their guerdon iu(t no living man can tell, 
But very like they had gone downe to hell, 
All quickalive amongſt the damned bad, 
The puniſhment which after Xorab had, 


Welſce (alas) both grace and goodnellec lurkes, 
Within the hearts of fterce and crewell Turkes, 
Of Sarazens and Pagan people rude, 

Which wich thy truth were never yet indude, 
Before ſuch time as their ſeducer nurſt, 

By Sergins helpe moſt po_—_ y atfirſt, 


A bancfull peyſon to infeftheir bloud, 
O'reflowes the earth much like to Noah; floud: 
Yet theſealone by thy example led, 

Or by thelighe of Nature in them bred, 

Haue cuer kept the Fryday in that worth, 
Long time before the moſt vntimely birth, 

Of Mahemert that Antechriſt indeede, 

Who found ir ſo and left it to their ſeede. 


Beſides a world of other people more, 

That heere I could producein ample torep 
Which cuer kept « holy reſting day, 
Abſtayning then fromallrude workes and play, 
The Indian people haueareſtalow'd, 

And thoſe of [awatha t to Idols bowd, 


The Negro black and rich P left, 
Harecach them aſeuerall Sabaoth keps 
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The ſacred Sibils, with their frantike mother, 
Haue ſtill pcefer'd one day before another, 


We hauc great God that which theſe neuer knew, 
Thincowne example and the ſcriptures true, 


Thy all diuineand holy morrall law, Ex,20.8,9,10 
Which theſe as yet haue neuer heard or ſaw, Cha.z1,14,t5 
Ingroſt in Sinah writ twice by thy hand, Cha,z4.1.21, 


To ſhew the ſame for euermore ſhould and, 
Both in the Law and in the Goſpells light, 

To cometo Church and praiſe thy name arighe, 
Els how ſhould we thy glorious worth extoll, 
Butliketo Swine live all at home and loll: 

And neuerthinke how thou at firſt didRt take, 

A littlecarth and fo our bodyes make, 

Our ſoules infuſe in Paradiſe vs plaſte 

Till for our fins we ſoone from thence werecaſll, 
*Gau'ſt vsthis world Chrilt Icſus ſent beſides, 
Which wrought our life outfrom'his bleeding (ides, 


ButſoſtI heere that ſome vpon this clauſe, 
Have ventur'd farretoabbrogate the lawes, 

The holy reſt a Tewiſh Sabaoth call, 

Haue vs liuc freegtide to no law at all: 

But then (alas) what would become of vs, 

That ſift Gods ations, tempt his highnelle thus, 
Of all the lawes thatro the lewes hegaue, 

But ten of them in all the world we haue, | 
And thoſe reduc'lt for feare they uy be loſt; 
May be compil'd but intotwo atmoltz - _ 
Theſe farremore weighty ponderous then the reſt, 
Wereby his glorious ſacred mouth got, 
And Chriſt himſelfe that death and hell did tame 
Hath not aboliſh'c but confirm'dthe ſame; 
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Elſe what meant he when oftentimes he ſaid, 
The heauens andearth, the ſea and all ſhall fade, 
Before ſuch time that Gods'cternall Word, 

One jot ortittle ſhall thereof be ſtird, 

Did this his coming breede a doubt and flaw, 
Still to deſtroy,and not fallfill the law? 

Haue not the Prophets told long ſiuce before, 
Ofchis our Sabaoth which we now adorct 


Tis true that ſome cuen in our chriſtian Law, 
Which havethe arts and learned Muſes faw, 
Yethaue alledg'das their aſſertion, 
Vpon this place anticipation, 
Athirming Afeſes when thoſe words were writ, 
In Gexefsand (till are extant yet, 
Then knew the reſt and Sabaoth ofthe Iewes, 
Butthisto me ſcemes rather vncouth newes: 
For can wethinkethat Moſes did intend, 
When firlt of all that Genefir was pend, 
Theſe ſhould forgoe and be incerted bef?, 
As an introduction to the Sabaoths reſ?, 
That the command cannot be firme and ſtron 
Vnleſſe theſe words did guide it all alon 
Vpon this =_ ſtill trained yp and nurſt, 
As grounding it on Godscxample firſt. 


; What can they ſay toallthe ancient men, 

The Patriarkes and holy fathers then, 

Before the law which lived longand bleſt, 

; Yetcuer kept a ſacred ſeemely reſt, 

To ſerue their Godto giue him thanks and pray, 
That late preſeru'd them fromthat lowring day,' 
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In which the world and all therein was found, 
Beſides the Arke were waſhcaway and drovuryd. 


And tothe Iewes that were with Mannafed, 
Ouer the mountaines forty yecres were led: 
Whichin the Arabian valty defarts weare, 

Tipe ofour Church that God himiſelfe did reare, 
Out of afflition,hunger,heate and cold, 

O'rc hils and dales and highelt mountaines rold, 
Vntill at length with wandring hitherthither, 
Like ſheepe diſpearſt fould all at laſt together, 


When ofe they murmur'd,much repin'dand pricu'd, 
Vncill their God their bodies had relecu'd, 

By ſending Quailes mcre thick then any haile, 
Vpon their fields quite ouer hill and dale: 

And ſhowring downe a pearely dew atneede, 

In ſhew much like to Coriander ſecede, 

Sixe dayes together did this Mannatfall, 

Andin the ſcauenth was ſent them none at all; 
But in the day before the Sabaoths Reſt, 

Full twice ſo much asother daycs atleaſt, 

They gathred vp,and till the morrow kept, 

In which they cat,and prayd to God (and wept) 
To pardon thoſe which on that facred day 

Dutſt ſeeke the fields to finde the ſame and play. 


B wy admit the holy Law bepaſl, 
And that in Chrift the ſame away be waſht: 


Yet the Apoſtles inflituted ſure, 

A ſacred day, a holy Reſt andpure: 
The Church of God they oe well:nd watred, 
And but theday they one 


Y —_ andaltred, 
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In whichthe flacke they traindalong and fed them, 
As God abaue in's holy Spirit led them, 
Andeuerlinec the Chriltians _ that day, 
To heare the word, tocome to Church and pray: 
» For Godis good,and wilbe mockt of none, 
i Hisglorious facetheSaints behold alone. 


Paul the Apoſtle that was after cald, 
1.Cor. 16.12, Whew Teſas Chrilt was in th'heauens inſtald: 
Heb.4.9, Bothwith the wordand holy Spirit annointed, 

The Chriſtian Sabaoth in Gods Church appointed: 

To meete together, heare his voyce diuine, 

The Scriptures ſearchyto trace themline+by liney * 

Topreachand pray, to lay vp for thepoore, 

For all the Saints to open wide the'dooxre. 


T hat ſweete Diſciple whom the Lord of life 
More dearely loued, then any faithfull wife 
( Which cuer yetvponthe earth was bred) 
Could ſeeme to ſhew vnto her ſpouſe and head, 
The laſt ofall more louing then the reſt, | 
Whichlean'd at — Chriſt his breſ, 
And ſtayd behind his ho y Church to guide: 

His fellowes thought he ſhould haue never dide, 


Toh.z 1.7.20, 


Ty 


Vir,San#, When by Domiansſpightfull cruell word, 

Oreall the world hot perſecution ftir'd: 
Though often times before he had ſcap'd the pawes, 
Ofbarbarous Tyrants,and their carſed Lawes. 
Liv'd ſtill ecure, as not afraid of fire, 
Sword, famine, murder, in their diuelliſh ire, 

Yet at the lengthat his moſt damn'd command, 

Againe he's caught, ſubjected to their hand; = 


And 
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Andin a Tun of hotand fcalding Oyle, 

He hurles his body orethefire to boyle, 

But ſeeing that could do no good atall, 

Worſe then a Diuel,moltcreacheroully doth fall 
To ſtratagems,inhumane aftionsvile, 

To banifh himin Pathwos wandring lle, 

Monglſt ſavage beaſts which lurke in cuery bowre, 
With open mouth his body to deuoure, 


Where ſolitaryin that vnkedplace, 

Chriſt Ieſus ſhewd hisglorious burniſhe face; Ren... is 
Whoſe feete like Braſle,and eyes as flames of fire; EO 
Rauiſht obn ſpirit, made his ſoule admire 

To ſee the Lord,whichfor qur linslate dy'd, 

His Chriſtian Sabaoth from the Iewes divide, 

By that all powerfull ſharpe two edged ſword, 

His glorious holy milde Maieſticke word: 

Hisowne example to th'Apoſtles all, 

That on thie day waz ener ſeen to call, 

Tocome amongſt them,and to ſhew his face, 

To diltribuce his goodnes and his grace. 

This great Apolile to heauens potent Prince, 

The Lords day he hathcald it ever ſince, 


Tis writ i'th'Hebrews if the law be ceaft, : 
That to Gods hog there remainesa Reſt, Heb. 49. 
From fin toceaſc hisholy nameto praiſe, 
Together flecke, eur meditations raiſe 
Abouethe clouds,to that commanding king, 
Which out of darknes did our fences bring, 
Diſperſt the Truth, and by his ſacred might 
Plac'd all our theughts w'thin = Goſpels light. 
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 Olet irnener (inke within my brelt, 
|* That to Gods people ſhould remaine no Reſt: 
But toyle and trauell painfull worke alway, 


And Hoady Loddy,Topfic Turuy play. 
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Tis true they ſayzthat Conſtantinethe Great, 
Ficſt Emperour of all the Chriſtian Scate: 


, Alcarned, wiſe, religious Councellcald; 


Himſelf: amongſt them in his Robes inltald, + 
An Order ſet, abuſes foule correted; 
Reform'd the Church which Arrians infeted, 
Eſtabliſht Peace, ador'd the Royall Law 

Mad: Penalties to keepe them more in awe» 

And by bis power ashcad of all the Earth, 

Chriſts government was nowtbut in her birth: 
According to the word and Scriptures pure, 
Confirm'd our Sabaoth cuer to endure, 


Tn every Age fince firſt the world was made, 

God ſhew'd his iudgements vn rhoſe men which wade 
Beyond the Truth, prophanely (till deuiſe 

To breake his Reſt, and publiſh wicked lies. 


As for example, though I could produce. 
A multitude, that none might plead excuſe 
(Before his Tuſtice) at that dreadfull barre, 
Forleading others in a-maze ſo farre, 

And yetof them, butthree in all lle cite, 
As fitting tothe times wherein I write: 
Toſhew how God hath euer hated, curſt, 
Thevery place that Sabaoth'breakers nur(?. 


Theancient ewes which in Arabia walked 
Before the Law, when God with: Moſes talked, |, 


" inthe firſt Age. 
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And bad him warnethe people all,that rone 
Should dare te gather (cuery onealone) 
Morethen a Omerofthat bleſſed focd 

Which fell from heauen vnto their ſoueraigne good, 
And in the day beforethe Sabaoths reſt, 

Two Omers full (as is before exprelt) 

Should then begathered, roſted, bak'd and ſod, 

But in the reft minde nothing clſc but God. 


How hath that food relcevu'd the lingring mind, 
Ofthoſchis people, whom true loue did bind 
In awfull feare, diuinely wondrous fed, 
Andonely in the light of nature led? 

Thoſe which abuſde his facred Reſtand grace, 
How did itthen infeRttheaire and place 

With putrifation, loathſome, deadly,ranke, 
Innoyſome manner orethe carth it Ranke, 
Vntill ſuch time that God aboue did pleaſe, 
To cleare the aire and ſend them better caſe: 
Cauſdeall that was ſo lewd prophanely got, 
To waſt,diflolue,conſume away and rot. 


The next example, ofhisiudgements great, 
Was in thoſe daies that Babylon did beate | 
The choſen peoplezand the holy Nation, Terqt7:21,to 
Wich ſuch a ſcourge,as lince the worlds foundatign, — 
Was neuer heard as yetin any land; 
To fcelethe weight ofhis moſt heauy hand: 
For PR—__ of his ſacred Day, 
In carrying burdens,toyling worke,and play 
Inreuell rout, and ſuch phantaſticke ſport; 
Eu'n from the greater tothe meaner ſort, 
All run from Church to damn'd offences foule, , 
NegtcRing ſtill thedanger of their ſoule- 

oe — 2 os. 


2119 


The Glaſſe of Time, 


Bute Godaboucalthough he often mand, 
Their choſen Hoaſt by his vitorious hand, 

Brought them frome-£gypt through the red ſeas wave; 
When mighty Neptune tomes aloftand raves: 

And in deſpight of enuious Fortunes fate, 

Great —— riualsand their deadly hate, 

Led them at length with al their yentrous hoaft, 

And plalt their feete vpon the promilſtcoaft, 

Yet fortheir foule abuling ofhis reſt, 

Inall thoſe things which are aboue expreſt, 

He ſends the Plague,pale Famine,Sword and Fire, 
Fowre furious focs to execute his Ire, 

Raz'd downe their walls their temple deſolated, 

Their City fack't and Land depopulated: 

T hat for the ſpace of threeſcore yeeres and ten, 

Ic layvntild, and had her reſt as then, 


— 


O holy God, wag euer thing more plaine 
2.Chr,36.2t Then theſe thy iudgements on thy flock againe, 

Vpon thy land? what ſtony heart but fearcs, 

To giue them now a Sabbaoth tuft of yeares, 

For all their foule abuſes, wicked, lewd, 

As in my worke ſhall more at large be ſhew'd. 


The third example of his wrathfullfrowne, 
Was lately ſhew'd ypon Genewa towne: 

R:Johnſon The Imperiall goodly Chriſtian City chaſt, 
Within the Duke of Saves country plaſt, 
Whoſe people wiſe,religious, ſober,true, 
Not ginen to wine with drunken Bacchss cruc: 
Nor to thoſe foule abuſes which abounds, 
Within our land, and ore theearth now ſounds; 
But ever beene efciuill chaſt behauiour.- | 
Neateia attire, and of a comely fauour; 


a. 
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Soe decent inthe ations which they wrought, 
That eucry man which ſaw their cicty thought, 
Teru/alem betoreit was abated, 

Had beene deuinely to that place tranſlated. 


And yet theſe men whica hwwe ther2tourltript, 

In oneching (till chemſelucs have ouerſlipt, 

Vpon Gods reſt,his acred Sabbaoth Day, 

To ſhouce in Guns about the fields and play; 

Vneill a cultome ina lawfullpleaſure, 

V pan thatday grew far beyond all meaſure: 

So that their Churchmen, reuerent Preachers graue, 
Letthem alone carekcile cheir ſoules to ſaue. 


But God abcue to ſhew hisanger uſt, 

Vpon theſe people for their lawlelle luſt, 

In violating of bis ſacred reſt, 

A fury ſeat their country to moleſt; ; 

Fierce horrid warre now thunders on their land, 
The Pope,the Spaniard,and the French King (tand, 
All link alike,to vndermine her wall, 

ExpeCing thus a conquelt by her fall. 


Alas(Genews) how art thou belet, 

With three ſuch foes asin Exrop« yet, 

Were neuer knowne ſo ſtrongly to combine, 
To ſack atownegextrated from their line? 
What can thy ſhootingin thoſe Guns auaile, 

If Godforſakes thee, how thy foes preuaile? 
Weakens thy ſtrength , abaterh much thy ſtore, 


Mewes vpthy Campc,and makes thee extreame poore, 


Ranſackes thy Country all thy land belurches, 
And brings x bs nowto be relieg'd in Churches, 


Theſe 


—_ ——— r— 
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Theſe eyes ofours haue ſeene the worlt and beſt, 
And judgement paſt for breaking of his reff, 


That Antechriſt which in the ſcriptures pure, 

Is propheci'd to come amongſt vs ſure, 

Began to ſhew his curſed face on earth, 

Sixc hundred yeeres after the glorious birth, 

Of that ſweete Babe the Man, God, Chriſt and King, 
Which came on carth,our ſoules to Heauen to briog, 
By the Alcoran on his Sabbaoth day: 

Diſcardeth quite all gaming, ſports and play, 
Denounceth-ladgement on the heads ofall, 

Which on that day in'thoſe offences fall: 

And brands the Divuell ag aQtorinall games, 

Voyd of Religion yet fuch ſports he blames, 

As good forlitle but to {weare,andcup, 

Fic Inſtrumentsto bring new quarrels vp. 


The parrable of Chriſt ypon the earth, 

Is of ſuch weight,and glorious heaucnly worth, 
Which by the ſea to multitudes he ſpake, 

What liuing man but at the ſame mult wake, 
Toſce how God like toa husbandman, 

Works vp his ground as well as ere he can, 
Winnowes the ſcede,and (ifteth every praine, 
In hopeat harueſt by the ſame to gaine, 

But that the Diuecllithinſtantfollowes hard, 
Whoſe curſed ſeedethe goodly field hath mard; 
Throwes round about as muchas in him dares, 
In euery placeto_ſowe his wicked tares; 


' 
| 


How can wethinke to ſcape Gods Tudgementiult, \ 
Fond men (alas) that are but carthly rh 


Weak 


———— 


in the DY Aee. 


———— 


a3 


Weake ſilly wormes when he ſhall on vs lowre 

T hen are we but a Winters withered flowre : 
That ſuch conceits within our hearts ſhould lurke 
To tempt his loue, examine thus his worke, ; 


And what himſclfe from heaven abouchath taught, 


Toſleight itore,and hold it idle naught, 


Alchough moſt erue in Paradiſe at firſt, 

His owne example hath the Sabaoth nurſt, 

The Patriarcksand all the holy men, 

Before the law obſeru'd their Reſtasthen: 

And his comwand to keepe vs more from ſinning, 
Hath a Mememtoin the egnaing 
Theheathen men eucnfrom the worlt to beſt, 
In every age till kepta ſeemcly Reft, 

And all the Saints, Apoſtles, men, and Martyrs, 
Throughout the world,in all her vemoſt quarters, 
The generall counſclls, learned fathers graue, 
— on 

he greateſt Kings, a nages, 

Throughout toned all her rs ages, 
The fearcfull iudgements,on that holy Land, 
Which he did plant againſt all focs to ſtand, 
The Lord of lite, Chriſt Ieſus on the carth, 
(Then all before we prize him better worth,) 
Ordain'd himſclte our Reſt ypon this day, 
Tocome to Church,to heare the Word and pray, 
Yet we contemne and not reſpeR the leaſt, 
But others leadc to breake the Sabaoths reſt, 


rant heavenly God thateuermoremy heart, 
May vpright bczand fromtheenever ſtart, 
But that my ſoule the pureſt ofmy thought , 
May be with loveyee 00 am Anal ougys 
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To makea conſcience of thy ſacred day, 
To reade thy word,within the Church to pray, 
That all my life yntill my glafle becun; 
Be not offenſive tothy deerelt Son, 
Which (its triumphant farre aboue theskies, 
Grant that I may behold him with mine eyes, 
And when TI ſhall appeare before thy face, 
Then may I find thy mercy goodnes, grace, 
And not thy Iullice for oftenſes paſt, 
But let thy Loue be cuer on mecalt:; 
Euen in the day that ſome men dreame of leaſt, 
Place him betwixr vs,giue my ſoule her Reſt. / 


AnJ yet great God, thou haſt not ſoreſtraind 
;,Co:.10.3r, Ourliberty,but that thou halt ordaiad, 
1-Fct,4.1t. At vacant times from ſcrious meditations, 
To eaſe our {eluesin hcnelt recreations, 
Such thatall others to no vice allure, 
Nor in our minds ſhall adde a thought impure: 
But that our ſports,cur ations,and our playes, 
May prayſethy namethe Reſtof all our dayes. 


.1. The Puaritant, hels 2gaine as nice 
ts As theſe vnciuill in their clamorovs vice, 
9 or.3.13.17 T hatall the weeke with ſuperſtition fed, 
Gal,z.1t. To good conceits of others fcarceare led: 
Gal.z,1+.15, Adopted ſons, elected brethren wile, 
37. Tothinke all damn'd beſide their ſe preciſe: 
Pur: hypocrite vnder a formall cloke, 
That on Gods Relt muſt draw the [ewi& yoke, 
And walke to Church as if his ſteps he told, 
To mike no hre but fbp his kroath vp cold: 
And many things which it I here ſhould tell: - 


I mightcoo lopg vpon the matter dwell, . 
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But whither is my Muſe tranſported now, 
Beyond her compulle farreaway;and how 
Comes it topatle that ſhe hath rambled thus 
'About che earth theſe queſtions to diſculle, 
Incuery Age her ſacred holy Rimes, 

To walke along deſcending to our times, 
And taxe the world ofvnbeſeeming playes, 
Toreprehend the abulſcs of theſe dayes: 


Andall this while is Adam (till alone 

In Paradiſe, and company hath none, | 
Valeile ſemtimes God comes himſelfe,and Gllies? 
Before his eyes within thoſe pleaſant Allies , 
Then is he glad, his heart doth leapefor ioy, 

He runs andskips much like a little boy 

T hat goes to ſchoole,al weary at hisbooke, 

Is glad to peckein cucry buſh and looke 

(With thoſe hisfellowes) for ſome bird orneſt, 
Their company his mind (till pleaſcth belt. 


So art thou e4dam when thouartall alone, 

Then doſt thou grieue,complaine, and make thy mone 
Vnto the Earth,the Aire,the Winds and trees, 

But God aboue thy preſent want that ſees, } 

Comes downe himſelfeto giue thee all content, 

One of thy ribs ent of thy body rent, 

And made a creature of ſuch wondrous fame, 

That heauen and earth haue fince admaird the ſame. 


To bethy ſollacein his abſence pure, 

And glad thy heartybinding thy loue more ſure, 

To himat firſt without thincowne direQtion, 

Gaue theea Phenix of ſuch rare perfeRion, 

So ſweetean eye,and pretty pleafing looke, 

Like Adamant and glittring ſugred hooke. 
| EF 2 


Sumile, 


Simile, 
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She drawes thy loue tg mind her ſpeeches more, 
Then God himſclfe that gaue thee her in (tore, 


Now rt thou compleat( Adam) all beſide 

May not compare te this thy louely bride, 

Whoſe radiint trelſein filuerrayesto wauc, 
Before thy face fo ſweet a choyce to haue, 
Offodiuine and admirable mould, 

More daintier farre then is the pun gold, ' 
Andall the Iewels on theearthare borne, 

With thoſe rich treaſures which this world adorne. 


Though Godat firſt this carth for thee hath made, 
The creatures all at thy command totrade: 

The Sunne and Moone ordaind tobe thy light, 
TheStars and all vnto their vemoſt might, © 

The world it ſelfe and Paradiſe the place, 

Where (till hislouc hath euer giuen thee grace: 
Yetall ofthem compar'd incuery part, 

Cannot contentand fatisfic thy heart, . 

Vncill thy God euen with his facred Reſt, 

Had giuen theethis tomake thee perfeRbleft... . 


:). For preſuppoſe as then thou ſtood(t before, 
| Though all the world thouhadſt in ampleftore, 

Plenty of wealth and gold at thy command, 
Andall the creatures inthe earth to ſtand, 
Beforethy face ſybicfted tothy will, 
And thou the Lord of Paradiſe yet (till. 
No man beſides which dareoppuſe thy power, -- 
Hem'd io with Angels in thatſacred tower, + 
And God himſelfe within that holy place, 
Vamackt his broweses ſhe his glorious faces 


In the firſt Age. 


Yet at the beſt thateuer witcan ſcan, 
Thou lcadl(t thy life but like a ſingle man, 


* But now thy God hath perfeR made thy ſtate, 
L.inck'tthee in marriage with ſo choyce a marc, 
Himſelfe the Prieſt which brovght her to thy hand, 
And knit the knotthat ever more muſt and, 
Ring'd her withyertue,glorious —_— 
Vpon thy ſelfe and no manellſe to waſte, 

Made her the Tipe our ſencesall torouſe, 

Of Chriſt himſcife, and ofthe Church his Spouſe: 
And charg'd the Angels for thy fence and guard, 
Of nothing now,but one thing thou art bard. 


< As the two lights within the Firmament, $;mile. 
So hath = his glory tothee lent, 
Compoz'dthy body exquilite and rare, 
That all his works cannotto thee compare, 
Like his owne Image,drawne thy ſhape divine, 
Wich curious Pencill ſhadowed boreh thy line: 
Within thy Nofthrils blowne his holy breath, 
Impal'd thy head with that inſpiring wreath, 
Which binds thy front, and elcuatesthinc eyes, 
To mounthis throneaboue the lofty skyes, 
Summons his Angels in their wingedorder, 
About thy browesto be a ſacred border: 
Giues themin charge to honour this his frathe, 
All toadmive,and wonder at the ſame, F 


But Luciferthat ſoard aboue the skye, * 

And thought himſelfe co equall God on high, 
Envies ha = and —— birth, Wil.2:24; * 
In being | 


feſt earth, - - 


am'd but ofthe | 
£2 E 3 Him 
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Himielte compacted. of peſteferous fire, 

Atlumes a Enake to execute his ire, 

Windes him within that winding crawling beaſt, 
And cnters firſt whereas thy firength was leaſt, 


Damn'd wicked Diuell what made thee thus to ſpight, 
Ourgrandame Ewe and holy Adams Right, 
Vihar hurt hauethey oreither of them laid, 
Thatthoua trap and ſecret ſnare hal} laid? 
To bane their youth and vnderminetheir wall, 
To gaine acurſc vpon their wofullfall: 
Thy talſe preceedings in thy 2Rions bell, 
How doth the world thy cunning ſleights deteſ{2 
Which ſince that timein many ages palt, 
In euery corner of the carth grecalt, , 
How halt thuu malliſt dne that hurtchee not? 
When all thy enuy vpon /eb was ſhot, 

"ROFL Transforming thusthy curſed ſcourge and rod, 
Into the ſhape iuſt of che child of God, 


Ephe,z.z, Atother times thy nimbleneſle andflight, 
Rom.12.7-9. Abouethe clouds will be an Angell bright, 
Andthrovugh theaire cloſe in a hery Waggon, 
Thoul't ſometimes mount as monſtrousasa Dragon, 
And when thouliſtthou any ſhape canſt cake, 
Euen from an Angelltoan vgly Snake. 


The fowre maine wheeles on which thy cart doth moue, 
Are Rauin, Luſt, and want of grace andloue, 

T he {able horſes whichthy charriotled, 

Haue beene at Rome or el{encereTiber bred, 

For firſt Ambition with alofty pace, 

Then curſed Enuy with a pale leaneface, 


Inthe firſt Age. 


AndCruelty that tramples belt in bloud, 

The next is Guile which never yet did good, 
a"—_ that will his faith renounce, 

A (tony heart by all of theſe will bounce, 

The Coachmen which da drive them with their rod, 
Arc treaſon oft and want of fearc of God. 


In theſe and ſuch like ſhapes thou lyeſt in waight, Mat.4.t to 
Togull the world as with a poyſoned baight, the 12. 
That being tane mans vicall life ſtraight baines, 

InfeRts his bloud,and runs through all his vaines, 

And asthouart,doſt cozen lye and lurch, 

Transform'd ſometimes intoa man i'th Church, Mar,$,z z. 
Vnder that holy habit, maske,and guiſe, 

Thou ſee(t abroach thy cancred venom'd lycs, 


And thus thou camſt vato our grandame Exe Gen. 2,7, 
And as a Dwell intoher hte]. ax dolt diue, 

Seeming a Serpentcrawling on thy brelt, 

Muchlike a ſimple foule myhapenbealt, + - $irai.C, 
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Then Exe 


Tuſt in the midlt ofall the garden faire, 
Thou ſingleſt forth,the happy blefled paire, 


And watching Time, when Adew ſtept aſide, 
Euen but alittle frem his louely Bride, 

To pluck perhaps a Nut yponthe Trees, 
Orgctacombe amongſt thehony Bees: 

Or ſome ſuch thing to giue his welcome Spouſe, 
Euen iuſt to Exethon doſtthy body rouſe, 


' And queſtions with her,of muchidle pratcle, 


As womey they delight totalke and tattle, 

What they may not,and what it is they cate, 

And what is beſt, within that plealing ſeate, 

Wha Tree ic is that wasto them forbidden, 
They darenot cate,for feare they may be chidden. 


ainewhich thought no hurt at all, 
Or once ſuſpeR the venome ofthy gall, 

Asa kind woman full of pleaſin fn 

Told thee indeede that I R—_ abaue, 
Had licen{t themtocateof Tree, 

Beaſt fiſh and foule,with all thar they can ſee, 
Within the compaſſeofthe ſpaciousaire, 

And chat wereliving in the garden faire: 

Only thetree that was before their eyes, 

They mightnot touch and taſtein any wiley 
For in the day that they thercoffhould cate, 
Their God in Heaucn weuld both their bodics beate, 
Plague them with paine,and puniſhment extreame, 
SubieR to Sickneſſe,Choller, Pangs,and Phleame, 
Caſheire them both out of that louely place, 
To dye a deathin miſcrable caſc. 


But thou againethat ever did{tdeviſe, 
In nothing elſe but execrablelics, 


Straight 
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Straight told the woman that they need not feare, 
Toeate the fruice thatpleaſant tree did beare: 

For in the day that they ſhould thereof cate, 

The Gods themſclues they would indeed defeate, 
Attaine much knowledge, farreaboue mans reach, 
Andallthe Gods in many{things would teach, 
Tothinke ofdeaththey need not feare at all, 

For why,their eyes ſhould opened bewithall: 

The goodly fruite would breed this wondrous ods, 
Neuer to dic, butever live as Gods, 


O curſed,damned,execrable Diuell, 

Delighting beſt in chat thing which iscuill ! 
What made thee now thy banefull ſpeech to blow, 
Out of that canckred yenom'd mouh below? 
Thus toentice by thy allurements working, 
Within fo fliean vgly creature lurkitg. 

That Exe mult reach, andin her hand to grapple 
So fairea fatall curſt bewicching Apple: 

And not content herſelfe thereof tocate, 

But reacht another as adaintic meate; 

And in her ſweet delightful louely hands, 
Runsto her' Lord, where all alone he ſtands 
Plaining and grieving thathe her had miſt, 
Takes her in's armes, and both together kit, 


Then ſhe began (in ſmiling wanton ſort) 

To ſhew that Apple, which before in ſport 

She late had taken from that fatall tree, 

The better now to make her eyes to ſee2 

And in the handsofher beloued Lord : 

The ſame ſhe put,according to her word, 

And milde perſwaſions,gentle ſpeeches plaine, 

In hopemuch knowledge by the fame to gaine, 
F 
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Thegawdy lookes and curious pl eaſing ſioht, 
She takes the ſame and ſo of it doth bite, 


Oh curſt, oh cruell, wofall fearefull deed, 
What kaſt thou done now Ademto thy ſeed? 
' Baind all thy of-ſpring in thy folly nurlt, 
And lefe them all [till ro this day accurſt, 
What canſt chou be cuen atthy very bell, 
But licele better then the vileſt bealt? 
How isthy fight (which thoughteo piercethe skies) 
Dazl'dand dimd ofttimes in both thine eyes, 
Before thou can(t tofiftie yeares attaine, 
Diſeaſcs, Rhumes,doin t he ſame remaine? 
Out of thy head fuchſlimy fluffe doth fall, 
That oftentimes thou canſt not ſee at all. - 
What hath thy knowledge purchaſt tothy race? 
Thy nakednelle thou ſeeſt beforethy face. 
The thorry.Bramblesall thy skin beſchratches, 
Now thou can(t tell to make a woman breaches. 


How hath thefruite yet to this day amaz'd 
The wandring minds of curious men that gaz'd, 
So farre aboue the top of that ſame tree, 
* That ſtill che wood for trees they cannot ſee? 
In every corner of this ſpatious-ball, 
To name the tree that thus made Aden fall. 


Alas, weakeman; what can it dothee 200d --' 
To know the treechatthus hath baind thy blood?- - 
What canthe (ight of chat all diſmall fruite, 
But diſcontent, and make thee much more bruite? 
Thou ſceſt the worldin wandring range opinions; - 
And cuery land within her owne dominions, 

Still: 


In the firſk Age. 


Still to this day maintaining errours plaine, 
To tell the fruite that thus themſclues did baine,' 


The Iewes this day,that Cabalifls are cald ray 
The higheſt Rabies intheir artinſtald: VEN 
They {till affirme,andfor a truth do tell, 

That Ade: [inne(when firſt from God hefell) 

Was nothing but the ſweet delicious wine, 

ExtraRtedfrom theſprawling crawling Vine, 

That all Exes faults and foule offenſive skapes, 

Was nothing but the wringing forth of grapes: 

Within her hand vnto her husband deere, 

That ſupt it vp in ſtead of wholeſome beere, 

The which no ſoonerhad the brainesaſſaild, 

But that his witand memory both faild: 

His ſenſes drowr'd with ſuch a ſotciſh feall, 

God comes himſelfe and finds him like a beaft, 


-* The Saraz4ns,and all the Tarkes this day, : 
From ONS fay, _ _ 

The fraite that Eweand 4 both did cate, Ms 

Was butan Eare of perfet Indian Wheate, 

Which Adew plucktand rubd itin his hand, 

Smiling on Exh that hard by did (hand, 

T wo graines whereof he did vnto her giue, 

Eate two himſelfe to make him ever liue, 

And that remaind which was butonein all,” 

Away he tooke out of the | 

And farre in Indiawhere Ferambled longs 

Thedeſert fields and fauage beaſts among: 

This as the cauſe ( mayn'obieR) ofhis ſhame, 

He hid i*th'ground,andthat brought forth the fame. 
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The Southerne people,and the Indies Bold, 
Do (till affirme and oftentimes hauetold, 
Thatncere to /»4srand brauc Ganges ſtreame, 
Whichyceld all ſorts of excellent fiſh and breame: 
Is to be ſcene a gallant tree this day, 

Vader whoſe ſhade a thouſand men may play. 
The fruite thereof not very pleaſant pure, 

But asit is,it will long time endare, 

Much like to Oliues both in ſhape andraſte: 
The [n41as birds this famous figge doth waſte, 
T hat on this tree doth grow the very meate, 
And onely foo le which Exe and Adam eate, 


Theaatient Iewand Arabian borne, 

They Rilldo thinke that 4daw> well might ſcorne 
Tocaltethe fruite that growes on Ganges ſhore, 
The which butlate I told you of before, 

And chat morelike and probablc ic is: 

If that their judgements do not crre amis, 
Thedainty tree that intheir country growes, 
Andtwice a yeare hispleaſant fruite that ſhowes, 
Yeelding a fragrant and a lovely fent, 

Tf but the ſame be either cruſkt or rent: 

A Cucumbermuch like itis-in ſhew, 

Ofplealing taſt,and ſweet delightfull hew. 

If with a knife the fruite in two you reaue, 

A perfeR crolle yau ſhalktherein : 

The ſpatious Ieaues arefull afadome long, 

In breadth three ſpans,that I maydoit wrong, 

It inthis placetheirerrour I ſhould blame, 

But much admizeand wonderat the ſane, . 
By which the Chuiſtians.in thoſe parts ther dwell, 
Perſwadedare, and for atruch it tell; 
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That this indeed was thatdelitious fruite 

Which Exe brought Adam: whoſe inticing ſuite, 
The Opall colour and perfumed ſent, 

Madc him do that which all of vs repent, 


And rio _—_— = their _ fits, 

Their lofty, prowd, and high aſpiring wits, 
Haue wes” much SY rs, A write, 
To ſhew thefruite that Adam ill did bite. 

As though themſclues in Paradiſe had beene, 
And at the firlt the very tree had ſeene, 

That bare this curſed ever diſmall fruice, 
Which make our ſoules (till to this day to ruite: 
Lec them ſeeke till to find the fame and mone, 
Ile fit medowne and let them all alone. 


And yet the place I muſt not thus forget , 
Wherein at firſt our parents both were ſet: 
Whoſe glorious worth and ever during fame, Gen.zt; 
Theſe rurall lines can but obſcure the ſame. 
Oh Paradiſe, where is thy lovely ſeate? 
Whilome ſo famous, wondrous, rich, and neate; 
Thatallthe ſtately buildings, curiouz things, 
And goodly proſpeQts, of che greateſt kings: 
The pampe and pleaſures variqus decking rare, 
In althe world cannotto thee compare, 
The Lords of theſc haue till in eucry age, 
As carrycd in their holy furious rage, 
Aduentured forth withadmiration, grace, 
But to behold thy ancient facred face, 
And none of them as yet haue ever found, 
Or came in (ightofthy moſt heavenly ground: 
Whichfarrein Ede inthe oricnt lics, 
Vatic for man to ſee with ſinfull eyes, 
F 3 Some 
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Papiltes Some-men there be which are perſwaded plaine, 
——_—_ T har rcall place doth to this day remaine: 
Oi  Wherc holy Excchdeare Elias pure, 
And Toby the Saintyſhall till doomes | endure, 
Infar more pleaſures then can be expreſt, 
Their bodies living with their ſoules atreſt, 
Tranſported ſafe within that ſacred wall, 
Butin what climate of this ſpacious Ball, 
The ſame ſhould begfarin the aire haue gaz'd, 
Their learning,knowledge,wits,and all amaz'd, 


Efay.7 -— The goodly Regionin the Sirian land, 
Julian *2e? 1;chought : & place wherein the ſame did ſtand, 


__—_ Where rich Damaſcus at this day is built, 

And Hebel;bloud by Caine was after ſpilt: 

The wondrous beauty of whoſefruitfull ground, . 
Thegreat cantent which ſome therein haue found, 


Hz:er:com,in 
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The ſweete encreaſc of thatdelightfull ſoile, 
Yeeldinga world with little care and toile, 

The dammaskeRoſes,and the fragrant flowers, 
The louely fields, and pleaſant arbour'd bowers, 
And euery thing that in aboundance breede, 

Haue made ſomethinke this was the place indeede; 
Where God at fit{t did on the earth abide, 

With holy Adamand his louely- Bride. 


barbaſs, Andſometherebe thatinthe Orient waded, 
Which tothis day arecertainely per{waded, 
The goodly land that farrein Indie lies, 
Whoterich renowne through all the world now fiyes; 
Vader the Line and famous Zeilan call'd, 
On euery fide with mighty Neptune wal'd, 
May be theplace wherefirlt our Parents ſtai'd, 
The earth it ſelfe wich all heauens gifts arai'd, 


—— 
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Beſides the treaſures of that pleaſant land, Linſchort en, 
The fruitful regionsin the lame which ſtand, $a Corlali 
The goodly rivers and braue mounting hills, 
$weete temperate aire on euery (ide that fills, 
The downy plaines with ſuch afragrant ſmell, 
As winged famevntoour cares doth tell: 
The ſpicy Trees, and braue delightfull lowers, 
The dainty walkes,and guilt aſpiring towers, 
Andall things elſe that man can well defire, 
Or diſcontent ofnature may require: 
Long life of dayes, plenty ofcatesand cheere, 
All which ſhe powers as on herdaliog decre, 
Wichin her lap hath plaſte a wonder (trange, 
For cuery man whickto that place ſhall range; 
Perſwading all that cuer ſaw the ſame, 
That Exe and Aden forth fromthence firſt came. 


Tuſt in the midftof this delicious land, 

Within the center of the fame doth ſtand 

A lofty'mount,whoſe top doth pierce the skies, - 
And round about on cuery {ide there lies 

The goodlicſt plaine whicheuer man beheld, 
That foure faote deepe with water freſh is fild,” | 
Andeighreene milesin bredth the ſame is over, 
Much like the Sea, from {a4s{trand ro Dower. Cimile, 


Vponthe top of thisadmired hill, Maffius. lib, g, 
Stands yet a Tablefaxed firmely (till, 

Oflollid tonechat long time therehath beene, 
In whichthe forme of Adam: foote is ſcene, 
The Mores bclcevinggthat thet ſt:zmp and print 
Was firlt by him indented on the flin?, 

The mounc it ſclfe Piramid like is builrz 

Vpon wholetoparelacly buildings guil: --- 
T” Plenty 
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Plenty of wealrh,of rareſt iewels fore, 

The height thereoffull rwency miles and more, 
The peopleall on euery lide which dwell, 
Have (till affirm'd,and for a truth doe tell, 
That this indeede was Paradiſe at firlt, 

Whoſe fatall fruit made all ofvs accurft. 


Vertoman.lib, Andto this day hath ſuperſtition led, 


3.Chap,4 


A world of Pilgrims,with blind crrour fed,' 

By _Mahomet,thatantechriltian beaſt, 

Which Paradiſe plaſtein the radiant eaſt, 

Whoſe fond conceits of this religious place, 

Made ſome men comethree thouſand miles apace: 
With greas deuotion,extreme labour,paine, 

To waſh their fins within this miry plaine, 

Thinking the water in this vally lies, 

Diſtil'd atfirſt from Zue and Adams eyes; - 
When great with griefez and far ſurcharg'd with teares; 


They ſhed ſo muchasallthe ground heere beares: 
In woe bewayling of their wiltull ſins, 
The ioyfull end where true content begins. 


From fin firlt waſh't,then vp the hill they clime; 
With labours great,in as ſpend their time, 

And facrifize to Mawr: God their fill, 

Which plate their feete ypon this holy hill, 

Though their miſtakings may be wail'd and blam'd, 
Yet Adams hillthe lofty mouncis nam'd, | 


And that which better may confirmetheir hope,' 
That this indeede vader heauens ſtarry cope, 
Ofallthe carth may be the likelielt place, 
Whee Awe dan 
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Notfarre from hence is ſeenea flaming hill, 
Ofeuery man cald Balananss (till, 


Which ſends forth ſmoake and hideous brands of fire, 


Threatning theclowds and elementsto tire: 
Much like the ſword thetree of life did guard, 
As if with heauen theearth and all ic ward. 
This makes them thinke confirmestheir fancies more 
Then all the reſt I told you of before. 


Bat ifin 1-dia on this famous mount, 

eAdan at firlt receiued his ſacred count, 

And fofrom thence his fruitfull ſpawae at laſt, 
Vpon the face ofall the carth are caſt, 

What may wethinke of that renowned hill, 
Whoſe matchleſle fame full all the world doth fill: 
Within the midſt of Erkiopia fram'd, 

In Africeand Amara (lill man'd, 

Where all the Gods may (it them downe and dine, 
Tuſtin the Eaſt,and ynderneath the line, " 

P omna,Ceres,Vennr, Inue,chall, 

And all the reſt their cye#haue euer caft 

Vpon this place ſo beautifull and neate, 

Ofall the earth to make it ſtill their ſeate: 

A chriftall riger downe to Niles purl'd, 

Wonder of Nature, Glory of this world. 


-_— ny yl _—_—_ n_ doth cite 

My lowly pen f ayſc to write. 

Tf of the vr = oy Can A were mine, 

All were to weake to match themſclues with thine, 
In all the carth,andall the reſtto looſe, 

Thy ſeat to loucinſtcad of all Idechooſe. 

There arcthe Temples coucredall with guilt, 

The Pallaces, and glorious _ bulle, 


wh 
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Ns A Library Gs famous richand round, 


1.King,10.t5 


Ii. 
2.Chro,g.1. 


- 


As that thelike on carth was never found. 
There «rethe Muſes and the learned Nymphes, 
The royall iJuc,and the beſt borne _— 
The ſ:ed of kings vs thy body.nurſt, 

The Preet himlelfe kept long withia the firſt, 


Admired mount, how haſt thou in all ages 

Beene (till renownde for rarelt perſonages, 

Thy treaſures rich beyond compare that lyes, 
Within thy wals may dazle both mine eyes. 
Twofamons Queenes in Maielty and grace, 
Wich Lawrell boughs have much adernd thy face, 
Asif themſclues with Nature did combine, 

To wreath thy browes with ſacred worke divine. 


The firſt of thoſe was faire Aognedacald; 
Brave gallant Queene within thy towre inflald: 
That letthe reſt and wenther ſ{clfe to ſee, 

If Salomon could well compare with thee, 

But when ſhe ſaw, and glutted had her eye, 
With ſight ofthat which farre and wide did fiye: 
Alone ſhe leaues his glorious Temple guilt, 

His ſtately Court,andall that ere he builc. 

His pleaſant land,and curious deckings fine, 

As al not worth for to compare with thine, 

And ſo returnes within ſhort ſpace againe, 
Within thy wals a royall Queene toraigne: 
Gods true Religion in thoſe dayes prod, 
Away ſhe brought and plac'titinthy breſt. 


The other Queene that hath adornd thy browes, 


With Layrell crowneoffacred Chriſtian bowes, , m 
as 


—_ 


— 
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Was Candace great Empretle of ſuch f:me, 
AsEnvy (till cannot obſcure her name, 
When /xdic« her loyall Eunuch went 

To /ewry landypon Ambatlage ſent: 
Homewards returning on his weary way, 

In Pilgrymageſtraight forced wasto (lay 

By God himlelfe, which by the faithfull bide, 
And Philip ſentto behis onely guide. 


O matchleſſe Queene, bratie pearle of women kind, 
Renowned fame ſhell thy chaſt cemples bind, 
Which by thy mcanes as old Records yet ſayth, 
Conuertedallynto the Chriſtian faith: 

m—_ thy ſelfe within that ſacred fount, 

Which ſtands (till firme vpon thy holy mount: 

And in that Church whereas the God of loue 
Deſcended downein ſhape of Faming Doue. 


All facred hill, how can I chooſe but wonder, 
To ſee the Godof lightning flames, and thunder, 
That rendsthe rockes,and albto powder 

The ſturdy mounts with ſudden ful flaſhes! 
Deſcend himſelfe ypon thy glorious head, 
Whenall thy Princes were baptiz'd and fed. 


With that true Mama that from heauen was ſhowred, 
When Chriſt his bloud vpon thy browes was powred: 


Within that Temple of immortall fame, 

That till doomes dayes fhall euer bearc his name, 
And which beforchis deareſt bloud wasfpilt, 
Vnto the Son was conſecrate and built. 


O Amara which thus haſt beene beloued, 
Still to this day thy foote On moued: 
Z 
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Butin the heat of moſttempeltuous warres, 

God hem'd thee in wich ſtrong vaconquered barres, 
Protedtcd (ate, and kept thy feet vpright, 

Agaialt che world,the fleſh,and all co fight, 


—— 


No maruell chen ſince man at firſt was humbled 
Vpon thy head hath falne himſelfe and ſtumbled, 
Inadmiration of thy gifts diuine, 

When Nature, Arts,the Gods and ail combine, 

To cull thee outin farre aboundant meaſure; 

And on thy browes to ſhowre their deareſt treaſure. 
If inthy walls as ſome this day haue thought, 

Adam and Exe by God himſelte were brought, 
And plaft ſecurein pleaſures wondrous well, 
Tillfromthy copfor wilfull Ginne they fell. 


Some men againe morefarre then theſcare wide, 
Whoſe large conceitsin Eden cannot bide: 
Fond,franticke menthe ſacred truth toreach, 
And Paradiſcore all the world to ſtreach.. 
Theland of Edenofthat ſpatious worth, 

To thinke it went quiteouerall the earth, 

The lofty wals which hemi'd the ſame in round, 
To be the Sphetes that in their vemolt bound, 
On euery fide about the world dopaſlle, 

And ſceme to vs much like a wall of Brafle, 

The flaming Sword that guards the tree of life 
From (infull Adam and his likoriſh wife, 
Haue preſuppoſdin all the world alone, 

To bethe hot and horrid burning Zoane, 
That mans exile by curſed enuious fate, 

Was nothing but the changing of his (tate: 
When at the firft from God aboue hetfell, 
To bc entombd within the grauc and hell, . 


Inthe firſt Age. 


In ancienttimes when people were beſorted, Patricius van 
Not in that vice which ſome of vs vs call potted, 30,liÞ,26. 
But in blind errour ofthe heauenly light, 

Till God by Chriſt enlightned had their fight, 

Perſwaded were that Paradiſe at firſt, 

In which old Zze and Adam both werenurſt, 

A reall placevpon this earth was ſet, 

Vncill for (in the worldit ſelfe was wet: 

With ſuch a ſhower on cuery (ide and round, 

Thatall therein were quite conſum'd and drownd. 


Gen.7-1. 
Then Paradiſc his owne = ſcate, To Thelafte, 


A pleaſant place, delightfull, ſweete, and neate, 
For feare the floud which o're the earth did flow, 
When Noabs Arke did on the waters row, 
Should ruinate the goodly ſacred place, 
And bring the wallsjuſtin the ſclte ſame eaſe, 
That Hemch City in thoſe dayes was found, 
When all the world,and alltherein was drown'd: 
Tranſportedit within ainſtant quite, 
Far from the carth,and reach ofthis our light, 
Andplaftetheſame cuen ina moment ſoone, 
Within the circle of the lofty Moone, 
» And ſomethere be as faras Rome haue rambled, — 
- Which back againe, for want of meanes haue ambled, Fnleftes 2d 
Like vgly Bat the monſter of his kind, Renegaots, 
That vice cardeebut yet to goodnelle blind z 
Happy were we when firſt they ran from hence, 
Calting a miſt ypon the Scriptures ſence, 
To thinke the place where Adew firlt did fall, 
Was but atale;and noſuch place at all, 
That holy Moſes in his ſacred worke , 
Hathliccletrue but only fictions lurke, 
| G 3 Damn'd 
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"Efa.33.15,16, Damn'd wicked man,the child ofvnbelick, 
17+ The Word diſtruſt;2nd thus to play the thiefe, 
Gods Chureh torob,his choſen flock tofleece, 
The truth to blur,and heere to pick a peece, 
Wringing the ſame.or as we vie to ſqueeſe, 
Simile. A Sponge with water or ſuch kind of Leeſe; 
The Scriptures true,and heaucnly Hebrew Story, 
Converting all intoan allegory, 


Thou ſoareſthigh,heere is thy lofty flight, 
iy Falſe hearted Rome, which cant not ſee the light 
* That ſhineth cleere, within the Scripture lyes, 
Thetruth it felfe hath blearcd both thine eyes: 
y. LiketotheBirdthou bearcthinthy crelt, 
"y T hat ſeldome times vpon theearthcan reſt, 
_ i. Burmounts aloft with proudaſpiring wingy, 
+ Eagle, Till baſe deſires downe tothe ground him brings, 
Asifthelight he could no more cndore, 
But falls and ſtoopes yntoacarrion lure, L 


Gen, 2.8, 
2,King.19.1 


The Sodomites which in the dayes of Lor, 
Gen.r9.11, About the walls where groaping very hot, 
To find the Angels that his polleſt, 
Till fearefull blindneſle ſtayd their courſeto refl, 
Were beaten downe with horrid ſulphery {moke, 
Thatinſtanrly their curſed breath did choke: 
Transform'd their townesin lefſethen halfe an houte, 
When God but once vpon their vice did lowrez 
VVith fire and brimftone ſtrange vnwonted thunder, 
Ofall the world the {ad and fearefull wonder, 
Amazing all which atthis day bchold it: 
To fee how God hath vp to nothing rold it, 
Madeita puddle andinfeRious finke, 
NEE EAR GE PINes 
ven 
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Even ſo thy wilfull curſed vnbelicte, 
Prophane abuſi ing of ofthe ſcriptures chiefe, 
Thy Sabaoth breaking,couetuouſnetle and pride, 
With all the ſins with the world beſide, 
Haue made thee blind to find that lovely place, 
Where Adamfirſt wasin hisgreatelt grace: 
About the wallsthou canſt not find the dore, 
Tocome withinknd view the plenteous ſtorey 
Thy brainesconfuz'davin a mazeare led, 
Darke vnbelicfe thy cloudy ſence hath fed, 
The heauenly light thou canſt not well diſcerne, 
From Sodome hrlt to looſe thy ſelfe doſt learne, 
Inallthe carth that cuereye did ſee, 
How well theſe men we may compare tothee. 


But fRayzwhillt they about the world ave ſeeking, Paradiſe diſcris 
To find the Garden Adew hadin keeping, beds 
My ſacred Muſe with lofty nimble flight, 
On Paradiſethe it ſclfe doth light: 
From Rome tranſported tyrant of the welt: 
To Nimrod: Tower within the orient calt, 
Neere Eden plaſte or within Affirie CL 
= Emnphraterand T 5. 
ty ror row of the carth, 

Mater of = Ins inherbirth, 

Whoſe at mrs as Monarch ofthe world, 


Where golden in ſiluer ſtreames have purld; - 

My {ences wrapt inadmirations wonder, 

Tochinke how ſhe ww allthe world brought vnder, 

mm her ſeate the glory ofher time, TE 
of —_ of my Rime:: —_— 

Curtius, 
Heere wasthe ſcatethe likelieſt place indeede; . plinui, 
Where Ze at firſt did of the Applefeede,, _— 


J 
- 
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By learned judgement of thoſe worthy men, 
Whoſe high deſart , fames lofty quill doth pen, 
Which far and neere aboutthe world haue ventred, 
And but at laſt within her walls haueentred, 


& Ptol Geor, lib O Paradiſe,that firft our Parents ſtai'd, 
| 65, chap,29 Vntill ſuch time Gods will they diſobay'd 5 
S:rabolib,16 How far my pen dothofthy worth come ynder, 

Mirrour of carth,ofall the world the wonder. 
Where ſacred Theti:from her louely lp, 
Hath power'd her treaſures, much inrich't thy hap, 
WhichEvuphrates andTigris hath combin'd, 
Their Source deuided in foure parts, to winde 
About thy borders,as heauens deareſt worke , 
Within thy bowels glide along and lurke; 
VentingJuch Tewels as were neuer found, 
A welcometribute to thy holy ground. 


Nature her ſelfe hath much —_ head, 


And wreath'd thy browes asfortune hath her led, 
With ſuch a ridge of rocky mountaines ſmall, 

To hemme thee in as with a ſacred wall, 

Vpon thetop toward the ca(t flill there ſands, 

A ſmoky hill which ſends forth fiery brands, 
Gfburning oyle,from hels infernall deepe, 
Much like the ſword the tree of life did keepe. 


Devineft land the ſunne hath ever ſcene, 

How fortunatethrice happy haſt thou beene, 

Ts haue that God which fram'd the world andall, 
Frequentthy walkes before thy fearctullfall: 

Yet as thou art and as thou doſt remaine, 

The totall carthon on cuery lide doſt ſtaine: 


in the firſt Age. 
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Where cana man in all this world below , 

Find Bdelium that pleaſant tree to grow, 
Whoſe fragrant branches, ſweetdelightfull fruite, 
And lofty height hath made my fences mute, 
The Onix ſtone and other things to bide, 

In all the carth ſcarcein one place beſide. 


How is thy ground exceeding rich and faire, 

A region ſeaſoned with a temperate aire, 

Thy channels crawling full of golden Ore, 
The fruicful'{t ſoile that e're the carth yet bore: 
Neptune himſclfe with foure great rivers grecing, 
To deckthe boſome which gaue Adam being, 
Vpon thy temples all their treaſures powr'd, 
And all their wealth at once vpon thee ſhowr'd, 
After the floud when all the world was kild, 

In Noeahs time there man began to build, 
When having rambledin the facred keele, 
About the world,on every fide did feele 

Thy fragrant ſcent fo plealingrich and neate, 
Ofallthe earth, to make thy Throne their ſeatee 


Heere was religion planted in her prime, 
Thegolden age andinfancy oftime, 

When mans worltaQtons like the Turtle Doue, 
In all the world was little elſe but loue: 

Deere Paradiſe, how famous was thy name? 
When God himic!feereRted firſt thy frame, 
Endude thy Land with ſuch things init ſet, 

As time for cuer never can forget, 


The fabling Prayſes of Zlzimw ficlds, 
The Turkes, Eutopia nothing toit yeelds, 
H 
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The Paradiſe of Rome: fantaſtike braine, 
Is but a ieſtalittle wealth to gaine, 

And Aladenles with his place of pleaſure, 

Comes far behind and (till is ſhort of meaſure, 
Worth honor, grace, when brought into compar: 
With this ſo rich and glorious garden rare, 

The prlian fancies oftheir heauenly land, 

In (ſight of chis not able is to ſtand, 

The world it ſelfe andall that is therein, 

I could forſake that very place to win, 

Andall the greateſt Kingdomes cuerfound, 

But dungand traſh to that moſt holy ground, 


. Thelofty walls were-all of [aſper built, 
Lin'd thick with gould,and courred rich with gui 
Like a quadrangle ſcated on a hill, 
Witch ewelue braue gates the curious eye to fill, 
The facred luſter asthegliſtring Zoane, 
A nd cuery gatefram'd of a {cuerall ſtone: 
On flately columes reared by that hand, 
Which grau'd,the world and allthatin it and; 
The Chalſedony, and the Iacinth pure, 
The Emrald greene, which ever will endure, 
The Sardonix,and purple Amethiſt, 
The Azurd burnifh'e Saphireis not milt, 
The Chriſolice,moſt glorious to behold, 
And Tophazeftone, which ſhines as bearen gold, 
The Chriſophraſus of admired worth, 
The Sardiuz, Berill feldome found on earth, 
The dores thereof of liluer'd Pearle molt white, 
Do ſhew that none by wrong oppreſſion might 
Be crolt,by cunning, wringing, wreſting guile, -- 
By.wicked ploddingin all ations vile, 


By. 


ng A. 


| Inthe firſt Age. ” 57 
By foule offences like baſe enuy faſte, © 'N 
Can paſlethe dores but thoſeare pure and chaſte, 


That ſweete Diſciple which the Goſpell wrate, 

And lentat Condens (when Chriſt leſus fate) — 
Vponthe boſlomeof his Lord and King, 
Hefrom the heavens this Paradiſe did bring,” 
Perus'd the walls, and view'd the ſame within, 
Deſcrib'dit largely all aur loues to win. 

The chriltall river with the Tree of Life, 

Gods deereſt lamb, and facred Spouſe his wife, 
The various fruits that in the garden growes, 
Andall thingselſe which ia aboundance flowes: 
Hathrapt my ſence tothinke how God at firſt, 
Fram'd all for Adewand hisof-fpring curlt. 


To come within how can we but admire, 
Why ſhould our minds toview the ſameaſpire, 
Itbcing ſacred tipeofheauen it ſelfe, 

Our ſinfull thoughts worſethen the vileſt pelfe, 
That all diuine by God himſelfe firſt —_—_— 


Aboue the Cloudes,and then by Angels browght, ED 
Liketoan Infant in his timely birth, Simla. 


Into the Church,and vpon this earth: 

The midwife there which did attend the fame 

Was deare Yrawia that braue noble Dame, 

Whoſe glerious worth my weakeneffſecan't rehearſe, 
Queene of the Muſes, Soueraigne ofmy verſe. 


But yet 74% be not bold to pry, ; 

Intothe ſecrets of this treaſury, 

Lock't vpfrom vs and bardfromallto enter, 

Wherenone but chee may a A —_ 
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Leaſt thy great God thoutracelt in thy ſtep, 
Should txomthe Heauens downe on a ſudden leap, 
Asiffromilleepe he had beene rowz'd and waked, 
And find thy {clfclike Ewe and Adam naked, 


Adamywhat made thee fearefully to hide? 
Entangled inthe allurement of thy bride, 
Thy {elfe from God,who by his {acred voyce, 
Amongltche Trees within the garden choylſc; 
Repayred now as oftentimes before, 

To recreate and view the various ſtore, 

Euen inthe coole and dawning of the day, 
The winds before him yſhering of his way, 
Thinking to find as heeretotorc he found, 
Thine innocency vpright, perfeR,ſound;z 
But contrary, thou lurkeſt in a buſh, 
Vatillthy God did neere vnto thee ruſh, 
And ſtarting of thee as thouthen waſt loth, 
He takes thy ſpuulſe and thee all naked both, 


Agam (quoth God) why doſtthou hide thy face? 
What isthe cauſe chouart ſo poore and balc? 

That thou ſhouldſtchus with (imple ſhifts begin , 
Aſham'd ofme to couernow thy skin, 

How haſt thou knowne in lefle then halfe an howre, 
To lurke fo cloſe within this ſecret bower, 

And ſew thoſe leaues to patch them ſo together, 

To hide thy ſhame and keepe thee from'the weather? 
The Tree of Knowledge in this pleaſant ſeate, 
I do beleeue that thou thereofdid(t cate, 
Which I commanded on deaths diſmall paine, 
Thou ſhouldſt nottouchthe iewce thereofto paine; 
Haſt thouncw cate ofthat delicious fruite, 

Jam afraid thy of-ſpringall will rucit, 
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O heauenly God(then Adam anſwered ſtraite) 

1 was intrapt with ſuch a pleaſing baite, 

That made my reaſon, ſenſe, and allto yeeld; . 
My ([trength but weake within ſo ſtrong a field: 
For why, the woman which thou gauelt me, 

A helpe moſt mecte and comfort ſweettobe. 
Shee of that tree did plucke butone in all, 

And broughtit to me as a ſacred ball: 

The fight whereof by her perſwalion moued, 
Whom more then gold andall the world I loved. 
Straightin my armes _ for to embrace, 

And ſheintreating with her ſmiling face, 

Gaue me that Apple in her louely hand, 

Which makes me chus before thy fight to fland, » 
All n:ked,poore,lamenting of my fall,' 

As loath to fpeake when thou at firſt didft call. - 
She, ſhe it was which gaue meofthat meate, 

By her intiſemencs onely I did cate. 

I ft haue brokethy holy heaucnly lawes, 

Blame her, (not me) for being firſt the cauſe? 


Then God (againe) vnto the woman ſayd, | 
Why haſt thou thus moſt treacherouſly betrayd 
Thy lonng ans and thy darling deare, 
Whom to 

Heis thy thy Soueraigne,Lord,and King, 
Why doſt chou thus his feete in bondage brings 
lefung himythy ſelfeand Iſſue all, 

In wofull dangerof your ſoules to fall? 


Sweet God (quath ſhe) a foule miſhapen beaff, 
Thevgly Serpentcrawling on his breaſt, 
When but a little char I ftept a ſide, 

From my deare husbands - beloued (ide: 

ii 3 


iſpleaſe thou ougheſtin conſcience fearck * 
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Simile, 


A goodly fruite / x-pre to my view, 

That in themid(t of all the m_—_ 
Perſwaded much theonely taſte of it, 

Would farre increaſe my {imple womans wit: 

The touch thereof would ſight and knowledge giue, 
Neuer to &ie, but (till as Gods to live. 


By which inticements ſnared in his trap, 

He ſhake the tree,and vp I held my lap: 

That Plumme alone which fell into che fame, 
I keptit ſafe, and to my husband came. 

But yct before his preſence well I ſaw, 

Not thinking once ofthine eternall Law. 

By freſh allurement of that Snaky wie, 

L viewd the ſame, and fo of it did bite. 

The which when as that I the deed had done, 
Away he crawles, and leauesmeall alone: 
Mineeyes i'th'inftant wofully did ſee 

The murraine Elfe had firſt beguiled me. 


*- Like toa Mouſe not farre off from her muſe, 


Sois a woman (ild without exſcuſe. 

When en a ſudden God himfclfe deſcends, 
The winged clowds on euery fidehe rends: 

All ogg) miſts of darkeſome crrours quite, 
Hedoth diſperſe and brings the Truth to light, 
That all the world his Wiſedome may admire, 
To {cetww ſoone he finds the diucll alyer. 


Juflice her ſelfe with grim and frowning eyes, 
Deſcendeth downe beneaththe lofty skyes: 
That cucr lowres and holdeth in her hand 


A paireof Scales to weigh both ſea and land, 


bm. 
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The ſecretattions infinite to name, 
Which cuer yet were hatchet vpon the ſame. 


F-But at her backe there ofrentimes attends, 

A noble Dame tomany a one that bends: 
Of ſmiling cheere and ſweet delightfull face, 
Borne of the Muſes in their royall Race. 
Whoſe (iluer trelſes as heauensglorious Queene, 
The goodlieſt creature euereye hath ſcene: 
In all her robes ſhe fits ar Gods right hand, 
Deſcendsto ſome,but by his ſide doth ſtand. 
In ſecret corners of the heart ſhe lurkes, 
Gods Mercies great arefarre beyond his Workes: 
In heauenand earth,and all chat in themare, 
None may come neere,much [elle to her compare. 


” 


Alone the ſits,and ſendeth Tuſtice downe 

To God himſelfe, that in a ſacred _ 
Summons the Serpent to appzare in place, 
Whoſe cocuiitin lod betbre his ous 

Without demurreand wreſting ofthe Law, 

His heinous crime before his eyes he ſaw, 

And ſtandeth tmute without exſcuſe at all, 
When God aboue to judgement once doth fall. 


Accurſed diuell,thrife damn'diis all thy race, 

Thy wicked plotsand ſecret ations baſe: | 
What made thee winde within this winding Snake, - 
The ſhape of Serpentin thy mind to take? 

Why haftchou ſat on Adams facred xkirt, 

To harmea man which neuer did chee hurt: 

And wrong a woman with miſchievous guile, - - 
Bycnuiousplcdding in a deed ſovile? 


Could - 


Miſericordiz 
dilcriptio, 
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Simile. 


. Simile, 


Totrap the iult with banefull breathimpure, 


Could it not ſerue thatfirlt thou wenteſt about 
To ſcale mythroanc,from heauen to ſhut me out? 
But this my worke, which more I did admires © 
Then all the Angelsfram'd of burniſht fire: 

The heauenly lights and all that euer were, 

Within the compalle of the ſpatious aire, 

The man himſelte in whom I tooke delight z 

Plac't himin Edewby my powerfull might, 

That thou ſhoulſt chus with all thediuels combine, 
In ſpight to me his perſon vndermine. 
Tocreepeto Exe as if ſhe were thy Ant, 

And fawne on others like a Puritant. 

What haſt thou gotfor all thy villany? 

A bea(t thou liu'lt, worſe then a bealtthou'lt dye; 


And yet not die, for euerduring paine, 

(For this thy treaſon)ſhalt be ſure to gaine, 

The fireof my iult wrath will make thee gurne, 
As burning Bralle thy bowels ſcorcht ſhall burne. 
The worme of Conſcience ſhall torment thee euer, 
And like a Vulture feed vpon thy Liuer. 

T hae (till in death,a horrid Il ſmart, 

Shale dying liue, to ouerloade thy heart. 

Grindcall to powder thy damn'd wicked rout, 
With coales of fire, which neuer ſhall go our. 


Thy tongne ſhall bea ſure and certaine token, 
How falſe towoman thy curſt mouth hath ſpoken; 
For in the ſamea forked ſting ſhall be, 

That after times may (till thy enuy ſee: 

And all her racefhall theetorment andvexe, 
And thou againe ſhalt skare her fearefull Sexe, 
Lurkingin dens and ſecret holesobſcure, 


<< 
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Thy hide bepainted with a pecklcd varniſh, 

Thy venom'dcarkaſle inthy pride ſhall barniſh: 
Anvely creature ſhalt thou be vncouth, 

Thy tecthall blacke within thy lying mouth, 

Out of that hollow irkeſomevaſ abille, 

Vpon thy belly ſhalt thou crawleand hitle. 

Duſt ſhalt chou cate,and canckred be thy skin, 
Thy body ſwolne with poyſon all within; 

Thy viperous ſeed in vgly enuy borne, 

To all the world ſhall be the hateful ſcorne. 

In every path, and our of cuery hedge, 

Their poyſon fellin humane fleſh ſhall weege: 
That when = time and placeto purpoſe feele, 
Their venom'd tongue ſhall bite them by the heele, 
Thus till che earth ſhall mould away and fall, 
Where men lealt thinke there ſhall they lic and crawle, 


The Womans ſeed in iuft reuengeagaine, 

Thy head hall breake, and curſed aQtions baine, 

When that ſweet Babe ſhall to the world be borne, 

That keauen and carth with glory ſhall adorne, 

Then ſhall he trample on thy curſed hide, 

Andon the clowdgwith Stine ſhall ride. 

Before his face ſhall ratling cracks ofthunder, 

Amaze thy ſenſe, and reaſons falſe bring vader. 

To ſce when he ſhall onthe earth deſcend, 

Mou hoy in Fhoſnes N _ fettersſhalrbe pend; - 
ormented m Ct nBATONgVe can- 3 
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urſt is thy life, thrice curſedis thy race, 

Voydeof 0 —— grace: 

Here isthy doome vpan thy $takic head, 

Thacothers with thet halt to Af ana on 
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Scare theſe laſt words were ſpake by Ged himſclfe, 
Ofhis ſad iudgemene gainſt this curſed Elfer 
And but beginning of Exes diſmall {peechs : 
When ſuddenly ſhe gantoery and ſcreech: 
When in the inſtant from the lofty skyes, 
Mercy comes downeand into Edewhics; 
Proſtrated RO her bended knees,-. _ 
But God himfelfe his daughter deare that ſees, 
With weeping cycs before his face to crave, 
That but on Ewehe would compaſſion have; 
Began toltay his mindegto alter cleane, . .. 
And to the woman now began toleane: 

But chat hard by lod Tuſtice in t 4 
And vrg'd him muchtoproſecutethe caſe: - 
When all the reaſon Mercy well-could render, 
Was thather ſelfc was of the female gender., 


Whileſt both of theſe each other do eppole, 
Loath cach of themtheir humble ſuite to loſe: - 
Contending ſtill 2s aduocates at Barre, 

Or combarantsin furious fearefull Warre: 

And altogether iudgement ſpeedy feares, - . 

Gods cldelt daughterin the place appeares, 


Nature diuineJlike to Arora fac't; * 
A noble Lady, beautifull and chaſt: * 


| Brave famous Queene, aroyall perſon borne, - 


—_ heaven andeatth and all therein adorne. - 
er-haire diſheueld, trailing to the ground, | 
AnJ in the ſamethe rareſt ſecrets bound, 
Withoutall art in curious manner eurld;.- 
Andin her hand the Globe of all the world: * * 
Tenthouſand colours in her gowneareſeene, - © 
Wrought by her ſelfevpon a ground of greene, -- 

In 


© 


ain ——_ __ $. 
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In all her iewelsof admired gaine, 

. With fower braue Ladies bearing vp her traine: 
She ſober centers in that ſacred place, 

And downe ſhefals before the Almighties face. 


Father,ſayd ſhe, deare Father here behold, 

Giue me bucleaueto be a little bold, 
Finding my liſters iarring never ceaſe, 

' To reconcileand ſetchem both at Peace: 

- Aholy workewhich thou haſt cuer loued, 

My ſclfe thereto by ory ficſt moued, 

. Oneof my deareatfeRted filters ſweete, 

' That from this toheaucndid lately flecte, 
- Brought me newcs when at the firſt we mer, 
+ Till all diſſolue I never ſhall forget. 


- Andlikeitis chis maſſic weighty ball 

' Which hangs ſo cuen juſtin the midlt ofall: 
* "Would ſoone returne to what it wasat firſt, 
+ If all thereon for this one fault were curſt. 


Bchold this Fabricke here within a__ 
" The mighty Gloabe of all the world doth ſtand: 
What will of all thy Noble workes, 
This y frame, and all that euer lurkes 

= pe we | 044 wg _ 

: Ifnow deſtroyd withia their prime an , 
All will confumeand vnterlydecay, 

If Tuftice encethy Merey overſway. 


Juſtice I know doth vrge thy ſacred word, 
Which from the Truth as yet hath neuer flird: 
Thy penaky on Adeawand his Race, 


- Forfoule offen _— — 
4.3 
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\a 


The execution of chy Law diuine, 


Inthe leaſt ctittle of each Statuteline: 

Which hath ordaind that in that diſmall day, 
In which the woman did the diuell obay; 
Totaſte the fruite and ſucke it with her breath, 
That both ofthem ſhould dic a fearcfull death, 


Mercy againe as being full of Love, 

Pittic, compaſſion fromthy throane aboue 
Preſents her {clfe before thy facred face, 
Imploring Goodnes, Maicſtic,and Grace: 
To bca meanes to mediate a peace, 

And thatfor once allfurther judgement ceaſe, 
When by the Envie ofavi 


perous tong, 
* Hatchtby the diuell this curſed mags 


And their offence totake it at the worſt, 
By Iuſtice weigh'd will yet be found the firſt. 


O then deare Father let me ſpeake my minde, 
Bc Juſt and Loving, Mercifull and Kinde: 
Puniſh all linne according to thy word, 

The Truth preſerue,thatnoneat Tuſticegird: 
But yet let Mercy atthy right hand fit, 

Thy noble workesin Lens holy writ, 

Shall then beblaz'd vnto their ytmoſt 

And thou be knownea God vpon thiscarth, 
Then ſhall large volumes withthy pray ſes ſwell. 
Thy Mercy dropto infant ſoules in hell, 


Which never haue offended much thy minde, - 
But borne in ſinne and neuerknowne vynkinde, 
Whoſe curſed parents croſt thy heavenly will, . 


The ſpermeof thoſechacliueinertour (ill,  . 
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Thy ſentence palt cannot againe be call'd, 

An truth malt ſtand before thy face inſtal'd, 
That very day according to thy word, 

In which the tree of Knowledge firlt was ſtird, 
By Eme and Adam wilfull treachery, 

Both of them then a cruecll death ſhould dye: 

If mercy now had not come downe in haſt, 
And at thy feete her humble {utc had caſt; 

Before this time that judgement had beene giuen, 
Both oftheir liucs might well haue beene beriuen. 


O then what would become of all this frame, 
Andall thereon, too infinite toname, 
Thefamous ations by thy ſpiritnurſt, 

All muſt returne to what it wavat firſt. 
Oneday with thee is as a thouſand yeeres, 
The hower of death Incertainefull of feares, 
Firſt ue the ſceedeand let them live in awe 
Then dye adcath for breaking of thy Laws 
So is thy word confirm'd, my liſters pleaz'd, 
The world remaine and iud hat caz'd, 
Then ſhall thy creaturesin all ages ſtand, 

The worke divine of thy all powerfull hand, 
Andeuery thing that onthe carthis bred, 
Shall ſhew thy glory both alive and dead: 
Thatall may [tand toall eternity, 

Thy only Son offers himſelfe to dye. 


But ſilenc'ſtonce by Gods commanding Word, 
Theiarring liſters neueraftcr (tird, 
But ſuishied, and reſting well content, 


They ſpent the time in haplelle merriment 

And God bouet m_—_— doth proceede, | 
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Her naked husband that himſelfe excuz'd, 
And ſaid his wife his loue had muchabuz'd. 


O lilly woman+to be thus bepuil'd, 


ah, In ſorrow now that ſhale bring forththy child, 


A hard conception with an extreme paine, 
Sick loathſome vomits at my hands ſhall gain , 
Thy husband now ſhall overrule thee ſtill, 
Thy fond deſires bee ſibieRtto his will: 

A coniiant love ſhall hardly once be found, 
Within the breſt of any on this ground, 

And from this day the moſt of all vakind, 
Fickle,vncertaine as the wauering wind; 
Toſt coo and fro with every blaſt that blowes, 
Entangled ſtraight with gawdy curious ſhewes, 
That moſt of you yourhusbands will forſake, 
A golden bribe or licoriſhthing to take, 


Heauens glorious judge to-Adaw alſo ſaid, 
Becauſc thy wife thou haſt an Idoll made, 
Totrace her ſteps which leadeto deadly fin, 
Thoudoſt butnow to feelethy woe begin, 
Curſt is the 'carth, and curſt is for th , 
Thefruite thereof accurſed will I mak 

In great vexation,extreme labour pai 


Toyle,{ſweate and duſtthou ſhalt muchfarrow gaine, 


The carth henceforth ſhall now no more endure, 

- -Vnleſle thou till, and much her (ſides manure, 
And when thou think*ſtthy barnestopfullto fill, 
Thy Vintage ſtor'd with plenty at thy will, 

In monſtrous Mows te pile a wondrous heape, 

Then thiftles, thornes inſtead thereofthou'ltreape, 
+ Much like the beaſt which on-his belly feedes, 
Soc ſhalt thouliue by hearbsand ſ@de, 


Till 


ate fot age. 


Till thoureturne vnto the earth againe, 

And that therein thy limbs all cold be laine, 
Thisis the mother that thy body nurſt, 

Out fromthe ſame thoutaken waſltat firlt, 
Sorrow and ſickneſle ſhall thy body burne, 
Forduſtthou art,to dult thou ſhalrreturne, 


O heavenly. God, heereis a iudgement 
Throughout this world ans, ye , 
Nowrit of crrour canthe ſame reuoke, - 

When as the words by thine owne mouth are ſpoke: 
Heereis a ſentence with a ſacred ſcale, - 

No inhibition can thy law repeale,. - 
Norall the tricks, deviſes ſubcill ſhifts, - 

Ofgreedy Lawyers with their bribes and gifts, - 
Can once difſoluea knot ſo ſurely knit, 

With all their braines and cunning peeuiſh wit: 

But that the ſame for euermore mult (tand, 

A iuſtdecree by heauens divineſt hand, - 
Drawne vp aboue in Edewratifieds - 

With all the Angelsin the world beſide, 

Andall the powers offirmament and all, - 

To thisdecree conſented atthy cally ' 

Heauens deereſt Babe whoſe fame ſhall periſh never, 
Hath with his bloud confirm'd the ſame for cuer... - - 


The Regiſter thatvpthis orderdrew,- Tempus & 
Was Time ic chad all i-Azureblew, © arms ear, dey 
Ee ian . _—" 

nd 7r«th his Daughter bearing vp his traile, - 

Nobly attended nithaLaly kind, | 

More quickand nimblethen the ſwiſfoote hinde: 

Within bis mouthalofty Trumpedoth (hand, - -. 

And ſturpe fih or ficklein hishand, 
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A glaile of (and continually thatruns, 
Within his way no liuing thing he ſhung, 
Lock'c long before hishead,bchind all bald, 
To ſhew whats palt can neuer berecal'd, 


O Time,preſcruer of all ages palt, 

How arc menseyeson all thy ations caft, 

Thou ſhould(t be true and conſtant in thy courſe , 
Why ſhould baſe gold thy mind to ill inforce, 
Allurethy ſence and reaſons temporize, 

Alter an order daubevp both thine eyes, 

When (God the King and all the Lords deeree, 

A ludgement juſt toall eterniree, 

In open court pronouncethe ſame art large, 
Commit it ſafe tothy ſole care and charge; 

Yet for a bribe within thy griping filt, 

Thoul'c ad, ſubſtra&t _ | whe what thou liſt, 


Princes and peercs,graue Iudges of the Land, 

Leteuer luſtice in —_y ations ſtand, 

Looke well to time;for time it ſelfe doth call, 

Ie may deceiueand goe beyond you all: 

nm = poorezahd heare the widdowes caulc, 
et not the Orphant periſh by your lawcs, 

The Innocent is oftentimes ck rmbr 

But in defending of a ſute begun: 

By mighty focs that ouerdares his yeurh, 

Ardlies ſuggeltinftead-efmraked eruth, 

Then is he tooand froin halt, 

His life, lands,liuing,all he hathto waft: 

And neuerleft ſo long #s wortha groa! 

His weary limbseft timesin priſon rot, 

All by delayes when golden angelshover, 


y —_ 
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That but attends and comes before your face, 
By bribing lives vnto your foule diſgrace, _ 
O to be ſway'd with euery gliſtring fee: 

This is iniuſticein the work degree. 


But you are wiſe,to you a word is more, 
Then all the workes to this day kept in (tore, 
Can be to thoſe that little ynderſtand, 

And morereſpeR, ſome feeling in their hand. 
T race that great God in all your ations out, 
'Let him be fill to bringthe day about: 

Your only ſtarre ſolelenell and your ſquare, 
The ſeuerall frames of all your works toreare, 
But you are men your memorics may faile, 
Let not your ſeruants ſet your worth to faile; 
Tuſticeand Mercy, Time and all for gold, 
*Gainſt Natures lawesoutright are bought and ſold, 
And why ſhould man thus to baſe bribing fall, 
There isa (30d which takes account ofall? 
Andoftentimes what by the divill is got, 
Vader hisfeete hetreades it till it rot, 


And yet what reaſon haue we tocomplaine, 
When England thou haſt got the richeſt gaine, 
The deerelt treaſure and the welcom'ſt fee, 
That cuer any land attain'd butthee, 

A royall King derived from the race, 

Of Edews Monarchin her greateſt grace, 
Within whoſe face true Maieſty doth ſhine, 
Juſtice and Mercy in his browes combine, 


His templeschaſt with lawrell boughes are wreathed, 


The ſacred Muſes in his breſthauc d, 
Vpen his head three famous crownes do ſtand, 
Gods decreſt booke igcuer DP 


Whoſc 


lacebus Rex, 
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Whoſe Angels till his perſon hath proteed, 
And all his daughters him for King eleed, 
Too weake (alas) I muſt my felfe confelle, . 
O chat my Muſe could but his worth exprelle, 
Thoughin this _ [ doe but giue a glance, 
Of that which after in iny worke may chance, 
His famerenowne ſhall cuer flauriſh.greene, 
Sire to a Prince,and father to. a Queene, 


Carolus prin« $0 ſhall the fame of his illuſtrious ſonne, 

ccp$, . Mount vpthe airc,in Fhebus chariot run, 
About theearth on every (ide ſhall ſound, 
Asfar as Edexand the 1ndiav ground, - 
And ſtill his Glory all the world ſhall paſſe, -. 
And be ingrauen 1n monuments of braile, 
That Time for euer ſhall his worth-adorne, 
The greateſt prince that cuer yet was-borne. 


Brave Prince of peace from heauen it ſelfe deſcended, 
How hath this land beene by-thy birth befriended,. 
To have a ſpirit of ſuch noble wit, 

heereafter ſway within her lapto (it, 

When Engleandthou mailt ioy,delight and court thee, 
Vnder his wings mailt ſiethee downe and ſport thee, 
Sollace thy labours with aglad content, 

And giue God thankes that himtothee hath lent ; 
Whilft other lands haue not fo richapawne, 

About ſucceeſſion our their ſwords drawne, 
Nothing but bloud,confuſion, ſhreikes and skars, 

As late was ſeene within thy ciuill wars, 


Noþitiras, Heerecould I flay and fit me downeand pauſe, -. . 
And view thy courtand allthy reverent lawes, 
Admiring all the nobles of thy Lands, 


How with otion.alltheir ſervice ſtands, 


Prone-- 


_— —— _ 
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Prone euer prelt co reattend thy will, 

To run and goe asthoucommand'ſt them till, 
Whoſe worth and merrit,cucry once in order, 
Should'all be ranck'c within this facred border: 

But thatfto Adam I mult polt apace, 

And tell what fellvpon his fowle diſgrace, 

Meane while when Time ſhall workevnto my mind, 
Then ſhall my Muſe their ſeucrall vertucs find. 


Adam no ſooner had his Iudgement paſt, 
Bur God his Mercy on his darlings caſt, 
As one that neuer both of them forſakes, 
For one ſole fault but mild compaſſion takes, 
Pitties their want, and wailes their fowleabuſe, 
Tenderstheir good admitsa weekeexcuſe: 
Like to a father of a loving heart, Sirmile, 
Loath wich his ſon and daughter both topart, 

"Though much proucked by their folly meere, 
Still cloathes them well & makes them —_ cheere: 
So God aboue whoſe loue dothfarre ſurpalle, 
The greateſt loue as yetthat cuer was, 
For all their faults and fowle cnormious (ins, 
Yet cloathesthem warme,in well furd coatcs ofskings; 


And thus attir'd as in a mantle cur[d 2 

From Ede» now they cemeinto this world, 
For Iuſtice vrg'd vnto their {mfull face, 

They might not ſtay within that facred place, 
For feare that Adaws and hislonging wie, 
Should take and cate but of the tree of Life, 
And ſofor cuer bothofthem ſhould liue, 

To thinke the fruit did life vnto them give: 


ike to a man when publikly deteRted, _ 
Pur oncturntlioimar up _FLE ; 0 
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O Holy God,heere is a miſtery, 

The Tree of life what it doth fignifie, 

But that deare Lambe out of whoſe bleeding heart, 
Qur ſoules were held much to hispaine and ſmart. 
Thetimeindeede when Ewethefcuicedid gripe, 
The tree of Life was not then fully ripe, 

But long time after in his glorious birth, 

Tuft in the midſt and center of the earth, 

It flowriſht greeneon ſacred Siow fare, 

Till twas cut downe by curſed enujousfate. 


Now winged Time Gods poedy meſſenger, 
A nimble haſty poſting paſſenger, 

That hard by ſtood recording what was palt, 
Vp to theskyes his eyes i'th inſtant caſt, 

Spide Exe and Adam Randing in the place, 

T hus cloathed both beforethe almighties face: 
When but commiſſion from that ſacred lip, 

He had obteyn'd, lets noaduantageſlip, 

But mild and gently takes them by the hand, 
Shewes them bo gate thattothe ealtdoth ſtand, - 
Leades them alon lamenting oftheir fall, 

For all their phat, them wicthoue the wall; . 
Bars vp the dore with ſuch an irowlever, 

As none aliue that once canenter euer. 


(Alas poore Adam)now thoufeel'tthy hurt, 

The aire all cold doth make thy body ſmart, 
Weakenesth 4 limbs, benummeth:much.thy firength, 
And makes theeglad tofallcooworke-atlength, © 
Thy wandring firſt;zndlofing of thy wite, - 

Thy pennance then-andtoyling weary life, 

With all the reſt that did to thee befall, 

Before thy lad and facredtunerall: 
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Within this place I mult forbeare to tell, 

For feare my booke would to avolume ſwell, 
And prouc more bigge then any of the reſt, 
Like one great diſh mang many at a feall. 


And yeta word(though Time againe do call) 

To anſwer that which in my way doth fall; 
Amongſt ſame men there is a queſtion made, 

Of thoſe that loue before their time to wade, 

How long ie was in innocency firſt, 

That Ademliu'd before he grew accurſt, 

How many wecks,yeares,months,or count of dayes 
Were palt before Ewe fell to fooliſh gayes: 

And how long after that they were deteRed, 

They ſtayd in Edewall wich lin infeRted, 


Some men there be which are ofthis opinion, 
Euen in our dayes within our owne Dominion: 
That in the day when «4d«m wascreated, 
: vw _ ns {traight his fortune hated: 

nuyde his ught his ruine more, 
As Res _— _ of befare, 
Tis very like that. when _4wrore bluſht, .. 
The morningelearc,andall werecalmeand huſhe: 
That Adew then and his ſweet ſpouſe were made, 
But ere that 7ite farre from home did wade 
In welterne Seas his weary courſers duckt, 
And heauens wide curtajne ore the carth waspluckt, - - 
Ir may be truethat he might fall agai 
An1 beexpultt pur of that facred plaine: 
For ſometherebe that heretofore did fay,' 
Man acyer ſtzydin honor yeta day, 
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Tuſtitia" 


deſcrip, 


Others there be that cannot thinke it true, 

T heir puniſhment did inſtantly inſue: 

But that long time they liued in theplace, 
Enioying fauour,countenance and grace, 
Thar God himfelfe did oftentimes deſcend 
To Eden land,liketoa louing friend, 

After the man had lived long alone, 

He fram'd the woman ofhis left{ide bone: 
Brought them together,as before you heard, 
Whoſe foule offence the godly Garden mard, 


O heauenly God! why ſhould weheere below 

Trouble our {clues - ſecrers paſtto know: 

When thy drad word which thou from heauenhaſt ſent, 
The world and all can give vs ſcarcecontent, | 
Bur (till we ſtrive, and atthy ſecrets ayme, 

Till thou our Reaſon in our Senſe doſt maime. 

Hereis the glory of th'eternall Crowne, 

Mans earthly wiſcdome vtterly throwne downe: 
Though in Gods booke we loueto © wa; peckey 

In things divine ſometimes we are to ſerke, 


But Timeagaineto God himlelfe retiring, 
Where all his daughters were wichioy admiring, 
To ſeethedivell damn'd to the loweſt hell, 
Adam expullt,themſclnes contented wall; 

Aﬀeer a gentle kindereſpeAtull awe, 

Before his eycsthatall mens ations ſaw, 

T akes ſacred Iuſtice by her reuerent hand, 


That nobly,graue,within that __ did ſtand, 
Leads her along in milde maicſticke ſtate, 

Plac't both her feete vpon the Ealterne gate. 

In Scarletroabes downeto her Anckles trayling, | 
A Crowne ofgold her browezall chaſt impaling, 


Her 


4 of 


| In the firſs Age. 


Her hands arecleane,not carryed with a tale, 

Her modelt cycs are covered with availe; 

Out from her. mouth as heauens cternall cryer, 

There ſtreames a blade of purel(t burnifht fire, 

A Sword(which ſhakes)that ypwards downwards curld, 
Likeblazing ſtars amazing all the world, Simile, 


Tuſt by her (ide(at her right hand) Time places 

The goodlieſt Dame monglt all the Nymphs and Graces 

Theſ{weet borne Mayd,and noble(t Cherubim, 

That cuer Nature at her beſtcouldlim: | 

Braue pecreleſſe Queene;molt Angel-like thy face, © Miſericordia, 
The Saintsin heauenthy very name imbrace. 

Therethou dolt ſtand by Juſticereuerent fide, - - 

Till all be ended thou by hermuſt bide; - 

And ſheagaineat Gods diuineſt word, 

Doth guard thy perſon with her flaming ſword. 


«p-Nor long before (ifyouremember well Ro 
When Adam firſt with Exe his darling fell, Charitas, 
And bothall naked iullly forit blam'd, 
Loues baſhfull Lady was thereof aſham'd: 
And asoffended in that facredplace, 
Mounts vp the clowds with difcontented face, 
Bewailes mans fall with teares,bedewegher cheecks, © 
Moſt lovely looks,andround about ſhe ſeekes, 
If ſhe can Fd with all her toyle a friend, 
To ſet all right,and paſt offences mend. 
When ſhe had paſtto (iluer Cinthiatayre, 
Through the cold Region of the liquid Aire, 
And croſt the way that Phaeton begun, 
With his prowd Teameaboutthe world torun, 
, Aboue the ftarsand fiery regions hot, 
With cxtreame labour paineand trauell gots * 
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On every ſide through danges great had ventred, 
Yet at the laſt within heauens wals ſhe centred, 
Where ſhe beheld a goodly glorious ſight, 

Ten thouſand candies all & world to light, 
Carryed in courſeabout the earth toreele, 

And Naturenobly turning oftheir whecle. 


. After thoſe kind imbraces cuer vide 
T wixt Ladies faire, dame Nature ſmiling, muſde 
Toſec her lifter. wich her louely face 

Thus rapt alone within thatfacred place, 

To palle the clowds and firyfrozen Ayre, 

The earth to leaue, vnto her to repayre: 

Euen in an inſtant at that happy time, 

What heauen ſo high but loue Gvine will clime? 
Scale vp the throane of God himſelfeaboue, 
Thriſe noble Lady full of grace and loue, 
Natureamaz'd as wondring what it ment, 

To ſee thy lookes bewray a diſcontent. 
Enquires the cauſe that makes thy face ſo fad, 
The newes below ſhe thinks is worſe then bad. 


But when ſhe heard and vnderſtood the cauſe, 

That Exeand Adeaw brake their Makers lawes, 
Incurr'd a curſe on alltheir future ſeed, 2 

$he thought the world and all therein would bleed, 
And that Gods anger for ſofoule offence, 

Would not be pleaſde vnleſſc ſhe went from thence, 
Not ſtaying now to keare the matter ſeand, 

She ta lifter by her lovely hand, 

Deſcending both in all theirrich attire, 

Downe the hot region of heauens burnifht fire, 
Through the cold Aire beneath the Moone they diued, 
Andat the laltin Paradiſe arrived, 


Here 
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And oftentimes forth from her eyes ſhe caſt 
A Seca of falt and driery briny teares, 

Her loue(alas) was cuer full of feares, 

To make her venter in the heateand cold, 
And meunt w skics,as _ _ wt told: 
Bring Nature downein ſpec apace, 
Toned Gods Iuſlicein that licred place, 


Time ſpics her forth,and takes her by the hand, 
Which louely there within that place did [tand: 
And as before he v{de each other Sifter, 
Sonow this Lady firſt of all he kiſt her, 
Then leades her foorth much like a louely Queene, 
Spangled in lewels, wrought with gold ingreene: 
Brings her to Iuſtice,plac't her by her lide, 
In future ages evermore to bide, 
That till this world by power diuine ſhall ſtand, 
Theſe liſters both mo beon —_ hand, 
Toguide the carth an her feete vpright, 
Fo ps all vnder he Prlce of mipht: 

»{ When Mercy, luſtice both from Loue Þ flow, 

" TheScarlet garment ſeemes as white as Snow. 


z—T ime backe retires as heretofore he did, 
When now theplace was ofthe Ladyesrid, 
And on a Dame of Noble birth doth light, 
Cald Truth his daughter cloathed allin whites 
He takes hergently by herlilly hand, 

Wherein Gods booke did at that inftant ſtand. 
Brought her along (as all the reſt before) 

Ouer the gatevpon the ſacred dore, 

In all her roabes with comely pempe and grace, 
Andplae'ther right before _ luftice face, 


Here ſhe ſtoodby and ſaw Godsiudgement paſt, = 


Veritas, 


68 
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Tufticia, 


2.Kin.r$,40, 
2.King.1.10, 
2.Kiug,z,11. 


Miſericordia 


Charitas, 


O heavenly God, may Inot wellreſemble 


The flaming Sword which made the earth to tremble, 


When all the world thy ſacred Iuſtice ſaw, 
To deare Elias living in the Law, 

Rpt vpaliue within a flaming Cart, 

His coate imblazde __ be ablceding heart, 
When /eſabe/ the monlter of her ſexe, 

His harmel«(le ſoule vpon the earth did vexe: 
Her Pcophets falſe to Babylon that ran, 
Hequiteconſum'd,and ſcarcely lefe aman 

To carry newesof that ynwonted fire, 
Which fell ypon them) at his iult delire. 


T hat Cherubin vpon the right hand plac'e, 
Which time him Elfe hath with his fauour grac't 
In allthe world how well I may compare, 
Toaged Henech walking in the Ayre, 

Wichin whoſe dayes when God his body rapt 
Abouethe clouds in innocency lapt, 

Before ſuch timeas Adoſes Law was gaued, 

By Mercy onely all the world was faued* 


Theother damſell which my pen doth lim, 
The ſweetelt faſt and louelyeſt Cherubim, 


That Timehimſelfe vpen thelefthand ſee, 


And which my Muſe can never well forget. 
Ifchat we reade the holy facred Booke, 

How neareherperſon(all diuine)doth looke, 
To that Diſciple which thereſt ſuruiu'd, 

In Pathms;[leinto the heavens a riu'd; 
Rauiſhtin {piricon a ſacred day, 

Within a coffin did his body lay, 

And roundabout alight there ſhined bright, 
Thecofhn caughtquite out of all their Gehe 
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Theleſſon ill that he did ever preach, 
Both in his life, and by example teach, 
In all his workes like tothe Turtledoue, 

Throughout his bookes was little clic but love, 


That Cherubin which food before the face 
Offacred Iuſticein thatreuerent place: 
Liketoan infant that his Nurſe doth weane, 
Wheſe faceis ſmiling, fingers cnds are cleane, 
All full of Truch,not knowing how to faine, 
Diſſemble falſly all the world to gaine. 

How well may compare her fetled looke, 
To Gods cternall cuer blefled booke, 


Theſc Cherubins all gloriovsto behold, 

Surpaſling farrethe pureſt burnifſht gold: 

The radiant ſplendor of whoſe ſacred rayes, 
Reſcmble thoſe ador'd within our dayes, 

Juftice divine, much like to God himſelfe, 

That ſcorneth bribing andallill got pelfe, 

And ſhewes by judgements fearctull paſtexamples, 
How all the world vnder his feete he tramples, 


Mercy againe much like to Chriſt his ſon, \ 
That hath the crowne of glory for vs won, 
And from the heauens deſcended to theearth, 
To make vs happy in his welcome birth, 
Whoſe panting ſoule had never minutesreſ}, 
Suffring thoſe torments notto be expreſt, 
Surpaſling farre the greateft learned wits, 
To ſee hew he at Gods righthand now lits, 
Trivwphing over ſin, world,death and hell, 
In ioyescternallwhich no tongue can tell, 
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Iuſtitia, 


Miſerecordia. 


Thrice 
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Charias. 


Gen.1.2 
Mat.1,19+20. 


Thrice ever bleſſed be his glorious narne, 
It was his mercy made him do the ſame, 


Then Charity much like the God of loue, 

I mcane no.Cupids which to folly moue, - 
But chat great {irc crethe world was made, 
Vpon the waters through the deepe did wade, 

By whom the Virgin happily conceived, 

To bring forth/him that Juſtice wrath appeaſcd, 
When —— by /ordaxs (iluer fides, - | 
From Libanon to Sodoms lake that glides, 

Along theplaines where [eſus was baptiz'd, 


Mat-3-15, I6, The holy Gholtin ſhape of Doue diſguiz'd, 
17* Heauens windowes opezthus ſpeakethin their light, 


Simile, 


Tuſtitia, 
Mitfrecordia, 
Cha. itas. 
Veritaz. 


This is my Sonne.in whom 1 take delight. 

When all was faaiſh't, and to Heauen Chriſt went, , 
Then downecame heto giue vsall content: 

As Teftice; Mercy, both with Loxe are linck't, 

So Godis one,the Perſonsthree diftinck't. 


Theſe altogether asthe heauens decree'd, 

The Tree of Life proteRt from Adams ſeede, 
The \Werld ic ſelfe with wonderment they fill, 
Their meate is knowne to do their fathers will, 
Whoall this whileis with their liſter ſweete, 
His eldeſt daughter as 'twas euer meere, 

When Time had done,diſcharged full his due, 
Aboue the clouds vp tothe Heauens God flew, 
Where heremaines leauing the world andall, 
Which ever yet was knowneypon this ballz 
To the proteAtion of that noble Dame, 

That to the earth with loue her ſiſter came, 

So well affeted,labouring what ſhe can, 
Thatall her careis but for ſunfull man, 
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Let him his mind to goodneſle alwayes bend, 
And Nature cuer is his louing friend. 


Great God of Heauen,now is thy Iuſtice ſhowne, 
Thy Loucand Mercy with thy Nature knowne, 
Time hath thy Face and glorious browes vamask ©, 
And thus at firſt my Rurall Muſe hath task't, 

Heere brought forth Truth from her hath neuer ſturd; 
Reucal'd che ſame wraptin thy holy Word, 

Of Paradiſethe facred curtaine drawne, 

The Sabaoth ſhew'd,on no mans vice doth fawne, 
Ofallthe world hath ſung the firſt beginning, 

"Told Adams faults,and Exer offenſive (inning) 

* - Their ſeede defac'tin breaking of thy lawes, 
And heere Ile flay,and fitme downe and pauſe. , 


The end of the firſt Age. / 


OF TIME, IN 


THE SECOND AGE. 


| The Argument. 


The ſacred Muſe by enwions Foes i croft, 
Adam aud Euc bow each from other loſt, 
Their frf by curſed malice led, 


Unhmdhy bis deareft Brether dead, | 
A the cauſe of all this th, 

The total! World on ener) fide death filly | 
To waſte,conſumeand winde each others Hate, | 


ith Bloud, Oppreſlion, Cruelty «ud Hate, 
The Church derived from the third boynechi/a, 
I: flamdypelnied, with Caines Raced: filde, 

So that the World and all thercinwas found, 
X Beſides the Arke were waſot away and drewn d, 


RR aria talaialadaladae's 


| 8. ns Soueraigne of the Aſ#ſes ninc, 


inſpire my thoughts with ſacred worke divine, 
Come down from Heewen, within my Temples Ref, 
Inflame my heart and lodge within my Breft. 
| T M3 Grant 
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Carant me the fforyof this Forld to ling, 
- _TheGlsſeofTime,ypon the Seageto bring, 
Be Aye wichin-me by thy powerfull might, 
Gouerne my Pen, direRt my ſpeeob arignt, 
Even in the birth andinfancy of Tome, 
Tothe laſt Age,ſeaſoh my hoy Rime: 
 Ohlcade me 0n,into my Soul infule, T 
Diuineſt Worke, and (till be thou my Afuſe, 
That allthe ##rid may wondecand behold, - .. 
To ſce Times paile in Ages manifold, 
And that their wonder may produce this end, . 
To liue in /ovethcir future liues to mend. 


Then ſhall thy okes with Gacred luſter ſhine, 

The Auer all wichia thy Browes combine, . 
Richly adorn'd with all the Nimphes and Graces, 
Shall found thy prayſe withlouely pleaſing faces, 
loying to ſce chy, glorious heaxenrly hap, 

The golden Balfxalt downe into thy lapy _ 

To thy delight and great contentmem more, + 
Then if che F#/d were qnly thine in ſtore. = 


Though curſed Evuyon thy Fortanefrowne, 
Yetthy chaft Browes ſhall weare hexv'ns lawrel crowne, _. 
In fature Ages as the Adnfer Queene, On 
Thy Temples wreath'd,ſhlleuer flowriſh greene. © 
And what if Hywen ſomething docannoy * 
Thy tender Frautzyet ſhalechou liuc in joy: . 

t- And when pale death ſhall cloſe vp both thine eyes, 
Thy fawe ſhall rountabouc the lokyskyes. | ©? 


And yct Jrawa how canſtthou be glad, -- 
Toſkethis Age wherein weliveſo bad, - - 


* 
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All ouergrowne far worſe then at the firſt, » 
Bemir'd in (in,as if it were accurſt,' 

Nothing but bloud,centention, Brides and branler, 
The Serpenc ſtill vpon his belly crawles, 

And round about on enery {ide duth winde, 
Wich cunniog fights the Infants face to grinde. 


Nay thouthy ſelfe, noble Freuia deere, 
Since firſt thy landing and arivall heere, 


Haſtthounot beeneorneuery (ide turmoyl'd, 


Tot coo andfro;by Emmy oucrtoyl'd? 
Wheſeviprous tongue within & /acredplaces - 
Hath belcht her venowe,aim'd =_ grace - » 
' Liketothe Divell it) Parady at firlt, 

That banefull poyfewint his Breſt hath nurft,: 


To wrong thy perſon, weaken much thy fey - 


Enrich himſclfe to atiſfic his hate, 
Tooke all aduantage working on thy yourh, 
Suggs hberinſtead of naked trath; 


Lock'tthee vp doſe (Immur'd)withing Wall + . 


When not a Groare was du to him atall; ' 
But by the order ofthis noble Lend, 
He in that place fordebr-cothee ſhould ſand. 


Great God of Heauen it makes me weepe and waile, T- 


To ſce /ninſticeoftentimes preuaile: | 
Todamiacere and catch into her hand, 
When Iznoc:xce rault ather movey (tand, - 


Then doth ſhe ſqueeſe, wriggawiclt exrort and lureh, * 
Waea (cllome names: a0 camciat Charevy 
care friendsperſwalion oncecan ne're prevaile, . 


To workea peace 5}} all be ſet to faile, 
Then /wallowe all injo agripung purſe, 
Norſaified, commore tag times works 
: "ſs 
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We > 


Sinule, 
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Vowing to weſt and Raine ali thy ſlate. 
Oh curſed maeice hatcht by enrome fate,. 
When thy falſe bear hath made the aRthy worlt, 
What artthou then more then a besff accurlt: 
Nay farre more worfe, for thou mult count at large; 
Foreuery ſew/e committed to thy charge, | 
If by thy fax: the leaſt ofthem beloſt, 
Thy ſoxlein bet the price ofit will colt. 


But yet my Muſe,vnfold to me the cauſe, 

Why choudidl(t fall ints.the trecberome pawes 

Of hatefull foes,deuouring Tigers fierce, 

Falſe hearted friends which in thy fate did pierce, 
That thou ſhouldſt :£x« betoſt on cuery lide, 
Cempeld oft times tobe from bemeand rides 

To ice if Enzy with her viperone face, 

Hathfoyfted lies in ſacred Inflice place. 


'T know nocas/e,nor could I cuer tell, 
Why ſhe ſhovid thus agzin(t thee alwayes ſwell, 
Ter, 33.12.16, Winding her ſelfe, her malice belt to ſmother, 
11.13.,14.15,” Into the habit ofthine elder brother, 
16,17, Onethou haſt /ow'd,inough to make me doate, 
To ſee vicelurke vnder a formall ovate, 
And thou thy felfechat yet didft neuer hurt, 
To harme a chude,orthrow a worwei'th'durt, 
Or take delightto gf inthe fall * 
Ofany one,much eff thy tongue to gab 
Biteycandall,blurrtyto Intmrygdefame,  - o 
The worth of any intheir goods 
By wicked wajer the Tvfanty faceto Hey 
Norinthy handsthy neighbors living wind, - 
But tothy power haſt ſhewd thy beſt endeavours 
To lovethe Seinry withall thy beartSor cuer-:-1( v1 1c, 
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Prania (deere)thy y very calcis mine," 
Bak — Foes (till co this day combene, I 
* Backe g friends( much liketo 

Haue vndermond,to turne vp nas co ur 
With {awning tearmes my company haue ve ought 
Janertedthin that(which yet) neuer thought; 
Reported words,the hich were neuer ſpake: 
Leteuery man by this a wernirg take, 
And cxrchul be _ they conuzrſe withall, . 
The Birdoft timesin Fowler s ners doth falls 
Even when(Ala4)not any hurt ſhe thinkes, 
Then is ſhe caughe,vnder their burthen Sinkes, ; k; 


How oftentimes hauel bin toſtandtir'd; | 
Plung'd inthedeepeandull with dare bemir'd,.. | 
Tolt :99 and fro by thoſe in Ambuſh lay, 

With ſecret Gins tOtrap mme in my ways | 
Vow'd my deftration alt my ſtaeto baine: - 
Much g0 mg Treubl rinpy,and paige, 
Swallow'd wy. wihia dgriping park. 
Hanel not _ oall Rowaine wolurs to cutie, 

When all I haue.can ſcarcely giuecontent, 
Vnlelle my kfeaud kning boik beſpent, 

Were it for debeartidle of my Land, 

That thus my foes didin their furie (tand; 
Ifpofhibly they could me more «b»ſs, 

Yetin ſome ſort | would then here ex7u/e. 


Deere Muſe,the cauſe why I any thusperplext, | 
Turmoyld about on every lideand yext, | 
To walte my /gtre,and paile through danger; MAY». 
Is not for wrong that: 1 have done to any3 

But by fc1 En»ybacchtia belfbelow, 

InEdes nucc't, now orethe Earrbdoth flow. 


when + 
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Ihade: 


When Adam lealt ſuipeRted her intent, 

Then was her mind on miſchicfe fully bent, 
And ever {ince hath labcur'd what ſhe may, 
Emer ſeedeto baineher fecrettrapsto lay: 
Buczllthe ſpight againſt me ſhe can vic, 

May waſte my Srare,and hinder thee my TAnſe, 


For this alone,by her I am miſuſed, 

Hurried about,by Nandrous tongues aduſed, 
Kept long from bewe;vnto my greatexpence, 
Weakened my Lands and liuing ever lince, 
Onall ſides croſt (by Greerneſſe)oueriway'd, 

By guileand cunming(treacheroully) betray'd, 
Of ſmooth fac't friends abendon'd andforſaken, 
And all God. knowcs,but for. a Word miltaken. 


Nay had I beeneſole Awtherof that thing, 
Which ſome vntimely to my band: did bring, 
And blaz'd it forth, why ſhould I thus be blam'd, 
When no man'(kemy) itche ſame inan''d, 
Nor any ſcandaflin thofe words Jane, 
Intended are but by a m?n i'th CMooney 
YetI turmoyl'd ageinſtallryghrand reeſen, 
Am vs'd by ſomne;asitit were High Treaſon, 


- Sacred Rehgion brought from Hean'naboue, 


Thou ſhould(t be conſtart,fullofGrace «nd Leve, 
From God(himſelfe)thou hal? a hob take, 

Ol vice (vnder a Swphſſe) mashe, 

By this alone Chriffs Flock are ſcattred all, | 
Ore all the Earth, in every place do fall, . 


Somerunne to Remeand erenouncetheir Creede, - 


Andcome againe, like to 2 frakig Weede, 
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That bearesa Flowera womans Lowe to win, 
But yet the ſeed contagion all within, 


/ All powerfull Ged,when both by Nightand Dy, 
Incellantly my Heart to thee did pray, 

To caſe my Griefe, and ifit were thy will, 

T'o ſend me Peace to walke vp Sion þill, 

That in thy Hoxſe where all thy Saints do meet, 
My Soxle might ling and offer Odexr: ſweet, 

To hearethy Word come purling fromthe Rocke, 
Feeding thy Sheepe and building vp thy Flocke, 
Where none at «// ſhould haue a cauſe to fall, 
Chriſts Coate was wouen without a Seamme at all: 
In (tcad of Peace which 1 deſirdin haſte, 

Thou ſentlt me downea lonely Uirgin chalte, 
Noble Prana ſoberly attired, 

Which{when I aw, (with Joy) I much admired, 
Finding a Frimd (copartner)thus to be, 

A fit (ompanion in my milerie, , 


Smile, 


. Great God of Heaxenvpon my bended knees, 
Before that Face which cuery aQtions /eex, 

Let me but know what I ever wrought, 
Thatthou in <Afercy thus on me haſt thought? 
Orhaue 1 not offended much thy will, 

That thou my Bref#doſt with Janie fill, 

Sending her Dowe as thou did(t ſend thy Son, 
To/avethoſc fGeepe whichfrom thy Fow/ddid run. , 


P Eternal God, what hall I giueto thee, 
; Forthy great Loweand Favour ſhewd to me? 
Ifall the World within my power did ſtand, 


Andalltherein were ſole ar my command; 
N 


\ 


If 
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 Ifall the wages within the Seas which boyle, 
And ali the Rivers on this Earth wereoyle: 
Wichall choſe things that ere 1 did beheld 

Vnder Heavens Cope were fram'dof beaten gold, 
In Thankefslneſſe for all thy Mercies ſweet, 

Idcall Swrrender,lay themat thy lect, 


But ſoft my Afuſe, whilſtchee and Iam playning, 
Ech others griefes,and (till but little gaining: 

Tims polts away, as ifit had forgot 

What Adam did (after the Gates were ſhut) 

In Paradiſe, I meane that/acreddore, 

Which in my Forks | told you of before. 


Adam and Eueabout the ſtring walls 

Of Parade, with mournfull cryes and calls, 
Repeating ſore,lamenting much their Sin, 
Longing but once to come againe within, 

In vaine long time about the wals did grope, 
Not in Dy/paire asthoſe are out of hope: * 

But all about.in cuery place did feele, 

His louing Fife Rillollowing at his heele, 
To find the Doye with all their care and paine, 
To come within, their former (tate to gaine. 


Like to a man thatin a Palace built: 


D —_—C 
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7 Jt he ſhould be faſt by the ſhoulders caught, 
Lead forth adores and ſet by all at naught, 
Haildallalong (cucn in the Evening late) 
Betweenc his foes,and thruſt quite out of gate, 
In no plocencere, hearing a Degto barke, 
All comtortlcfle wandersabout ith'darke: 
Gropes every where, if he can find a dore 
And cnter inzhe will oftend no more, 


/ Orlike a man thatventersfor a prize, 


Hoodwinckt,and madeRtarke blind in both his eygs, 


Wheeles roundabout, in euery placedoth reele, 
Act cuery pelt and corner houſe doth feele, 

To hind the dore where he ſhould enter in, 
With all histoyle his Wager for to win, 


= Euen ſo is Adamin that vncked place, 
The flaming Sword (till blazing in his faces 
On every ſide thegliſtering wallstoſhine, 
The Sas himfelfe iuſt vynderneath the /ne, 
The radiant Splender ofthoſe Cherwbimr, 
Dazles, amates, histender eye light dims. 
Liketo a man that gazeth atthe Sup, ;, 
Is then vnfirgfarre any way to run, 


Leaſt whileſt his lookesaboue the Clowds he pitch, 


He chance to fa//and tumbleina ditch, 


*, Such fs the fate of Ademand his Wife, 

' Andeuery an within this mortall life, 

To wander, Grepe,as inthe darke beloſt, 
And fartheft off from that they ayme at moſt: 
The /acredTuſter of Gods Word divine, 


The Goſpels rauth which _ Earth doth ſhjne, 


ſimile. 


$imile, 
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The Sow of Peace( Chrift Teſs) being bone, 
W hoſe glorious Lightdoth all the World adorne: 
Hauc made Mas blindand daz/ed both his cycs, 
To ſcethat Ioy which in the Serypenre lies, | 


. When many dayes were paſt away and ſpent, 


Finding at laſt they miſt of their intent: 

And that theirtoyle and trauell to their paine, 

Was fruſtrate quite,their labour (ill invainc: 

Much diſcontented for their {ad miſhap, 

Yetonce againevpon the walls they rap, 

Then weepeand howle, lament,yearne,cry,and call, 
But till no heJpe,noranſwer hadat all. 

Perplextin mind,and dazled with the light, 

With griefe and care,diſt ed in their light, 
Amazcd both iuſt asthe wind them blew, 

To Paradiſe they bad their lalt adew: 

Like thoſc are Moape with wandring hither,thicher, 
From thence they wentztkeſclucsthey knew not whither 


The Croſſesgriefes,vexations, troubles,carc, 


Befell chem after,with their hungry fare, | 

Stragling about, abidingin no place, 

And Di/content,vpon their latediſgrace, 

Theangry Heaweneyfor-many dayes that lowred, 

The /ableclonds which ſulphury, ſhowres downe powred: 
The very Earchcombining with them both, 

Strange hideous ſphrs,of.irkeſome Lights vacouth, 
The Elements,as all together bent, 

Again(t mans S*+w,themfclues in ſunderrent. 

The Swnnr aſhim'd,theinconſtant angry Moone 
Began to wane, ſending a-Nighit at Noove, 

Surcharg'd with Sgrrowes,no where now to reſt: 
Their griefes more great, then can be well exprelt; IR, 


arI%us _ a—— 
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F The diſcontent ſome lay which Adew found, 
Being expulſt out of that boy Ground, 

By Exestoule error to be thus diſgra'lte , 
Made Hinggthe World,his Wife,and alldillaſte: 
Andlikea Hermit in his wandring weedes, 
On little elſe but grietc and ſorrow feedes, 
Repentant thoughts are harbour'd in his bre#?, 
His 4nd impatient,findsno place to reſt, 

Bur tothe Eft from P.cradiſe deth run, 
Towards theriling ofthe morning Sw. 


* Heerezheere( Alas)his tender dazled light, 

With the great ſplendor of that glorious kghe, 
Whoſe matchlellc grace when vp to Heaxen it enters, 
Much like a 2weeve forth from her Chamber ventcrs, 
Climes vp the Skiezand tramples on the Are, 

With cheerefull lookes in glittring Rebesmotl faire, 
Prancesabout, in noplace fongie bides, 

Viewes all the World on ww ory itrides, 

The radiant Rayes which ſparkled in his face, 

Made Adam thinke that God was in that place. 


With this conceit, he tarries in no coaſt, 

But on he goes, and all in ba(t doth poaſt, 

Ore Hill,andDale,with toy le,vexationgpaine, 
Like Siciphargthat labours Rillin vaine, 
Toroule a {tone againſta monſtrous Mount, 
His gricfe more greatchen any man can-count, 
Findsto his coi is trauell to noend, 

His weary works allto no purpoſe tend: 

Soon he runs,0n nothingelſc doth dreame, 
Vacill he came at Gauges watry ſtreame, 
Andas before, ore many a little River, 

He made a way vp to his Heart and Liwery 


N x So 


Comment, 1n 
Cobalt vidi 
Reuch,lib.1, 


fimile, 


Simile, 


© 


Timile, ' 
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So in this /reame,hoping theſame to win, 
He enters bold,and wades vp to his chin. 


Heere is a Barre in ſuperſttons way, 

Too deepe a rwbbe to make his tury (tay, 

For all his haſt he can no further palle, 

By Ganges coalt,like to a Wall of brafle, 

wW becke is forſt, to try his vtmol? skill, 
Apain(t the freame,he (triues and Iabours ſtill: 
Vntill by Pradtie with his aftiue limbs, 

A ile ur twovpon the waves he ſwims, 

But yer too farre in abſence of his Wife, 

May breede a skarre and hazard fo his /5fe. 


Thus diſcontented, with that watry wall, 
Thepricteconcciued of his difmall fall; 

The lofle of her that late before heloſt, 

When as he thoughtto -paile to God in poſt, 
Himſelfe alone bewayling of his ſus, 

To true Repentancefaithfully begins: 

And as ſome ſay did Circumeize himiclfe, 
Waſht all his Sk,(bemir'd) in durty pelte, 
Forſakes the Worla,for certaine dayes did ſtand, 
Within the (treame,and never came at land, 
Vntill his fleſh from top to toe was ſeene, 

Witch co/d and froath,all ouergrowne with greene, 


Then God which late vpon his fault did frowne, 
Now ſmiles againc,and ſendeth Razie/downe, 
One ofthe three in ſacred Roabes of Light, 
That ever ſtznd before the moſt ofmight, 
Since Satkie/one oftheir number fell, 

From higheſt Heavens vnto the lowelt Hell, 


Hichae), 


——_— 
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Michael,Gabruel,this Reziel ſtood, 
Still co this day the ſole Archang:ls good. 


|. This noble Angel brings thoſe tidings glad, 
And cheeres the Manto be no more (o fad, 
Tells him that Gedis not with him offended, 
But with the Dwell which hilt his Reaſon blinded, 
That his Repemtexce purchalt hath his peace, 
Fromfurther Penuance wil'd him to {arceaſe, 
Although of Sw he hath beene once deteRted, 
Yet his good will was in the Heavens accepted, 
Bad himgoe ſeekeand comfort vp his Wife, 
People the World andliue a joytull Life. 


( The Meſſenger that from the Heawens deſcended, 

WTo bring theſe ridings vp againe Alcended, _- 
Like to a flame of pureccleſtiall light, A 
$0-4m1/bt hefrom earthly Adams light, 

Yet ſome dothinke hetarried in thoſe parts, 

And taught the man the liberall lcarned Arts: 

Was his Companion as a friendly guide, Tewes and 
Thateuer keptby Adam fearetull fide, = Turkes, 
When he went {eckingto his care and paine,. 

Witch extreme toyle to find his F/5fe againe, 

For many yecres within the freame did [tand, 

Whillt Exe was wandringin the Nubian Land, 

Hisfaithfull 4»ge/in all | Am and weather, 

Vatill ſuch time he brought them both together, 


/. At Araffe hill within Arabia ground, - 
This was the place where Ewe her husband found, 
Heere at this Atownt they both rogether met; 
Andcach with (loy) their loucly eyes did wet, . __ 
| it 


_—_— 


Confutation 
of the tormer 


opinion. 
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. With ſuch a ſhower of pearely chriltall ceares, 


Diſtil'd in Lowes pure Limbeck, full of feares, 
That onethe other finally had mil, 
Heere once againe they {milezimbrace and 4, 


Still to this day the reuerent feare and awe, 
Ofthoſe which yetthe MHowne haue cuer ſaw, 
The great reſpeA that Swperſiition wins, 
"Monglt men dewonr.in pardon of their fn:; 

The Worlds conceit by MHahomet late nurlt, 
That Ewe and Adam heere repenting tirlt, 
Found Peace with Ged vnto their ſox/escontent, 
Builc them a Honſein which their line: they ſpent, 
Hath made the Hu/admired to this day, 

For T»rks/2 Pilgrims euer more to pray, 

The ſacred Skirtes with goodly plains are wal'd, 
And at this day the Howne of Pardon; cal'd, 


No letle admir'd is that Renowned ſtreame, 
By Bengalawhich makes all Afis dreame, 
And fills the Forld with ſuperltious gwile, 
From Eaſterne Indiatoth' Atlantike Ile 


Braue Ganges floud how dooſtthou draw together?' 
Fierce warlike Nations multring hether therher, 
Captiu'lt them all fettred within thy bankes, 

To wade within thee, yeeld thee humble thankes, 
For ſtaying Adamin thy (iluerd floud, 

When he neglected all his future bloud, 

Loſt wilfully his necreſt deereſt wife, 
Carelciſcofall cndangring much his life. 


This may be true,and yet I cannot thinke, 
That thoſewhom Godin Paradiſe did linke, 


*Brought 
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Brought them together by his powerfull might, 

Should thus be parted eachfram others ſight, 

Eve in the South,by fearefull NVegroLand, 

Adam i'th Ealt,on Gaxges goodly (trand, 

Betweene both theſe a wondrous weary ſpace, 

For two to trauell in fo =_m a caſe; 

Vnſhod,all bare,mong(t horrid thunder dints, 

Through woods to walkevpon thethornes and flints: 

He in a maze, not knowing whereto find 

His louing Wife: like co a man ſtarke blind, Simile, 
Toyles out himſelfefor that he neuer ſaw, 

To find a needle in a heape of ſtraw; 

: She all aione wandring the knew not whether, 
Blowne euery where much like vntoa Feather, 
Incon(tant lighe(and waucring)apt toyexc, 
Asis the Nature of her timerons ſexe. 


Simile, 


Ir is notlike in all mens I#dgement ſound, 
They rambled farre from Edens fruitfull ground, 
Or that but two ſo kind and tender hearted, 


— * 
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Yet they delii'd for all their paſt dif race, | 
| But for tolive neere to that /owely place, 


Heerefirlt with bowghr,and ſuch like broken (tuffe, 
© They built a Houſe, vnder aſlimple Rutte, 

Then like a couple that but late did wed, 

Witch 'Pelts and leaxer,they make a homely Bed, 
Where they cnioy'd more pleaſure,true content, 
Then in the (onrrs of greatelt Kings are ſpent; 
Hiaſelfe all naked in a Sheepes skin curl'd, 

The ſole Commander of this total! World, 

Is glad to worke to palle his time in peace, 
Toſcruc his God from further lin to ceaſe, 


 Thnsouer-joyd,vpon atime itfell, 

The circamſtance | mult forbeare to tell, 
Playing wich Ewe within that ſhady bowre, 
Andin his «rmes his louelie(t ſweeteſt Aowre, 
Embracing,toying;ſmiling,kiſſing ſweete, 

The ſpores molt chaſte vato a Sponſe bed meete, 
Thinking the time he had with her beguil'd, 
Forgets himſclfc,and ſhe conceives with child, 


| Strange is the change ſhein her ſelfe doth find, 
An extreme Paſſion working in her mind, 
Longing oft-times ſome /ops in Tarre tolick, 
Her bodies alcred,and her a lick, 

Black vgly Berries, fulſome vnripe Plume, 
And _ thing thatin her way next comes, 
The goodly fruits which are within the walls, 
Of Parad/e,ſhe to her husband calls, 
Deſires,intreates him,as he loues his Wife, 


Forth wichto halt,andferch ro fauc her life, 


— 


. 


\ 
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/, Fullforty weekes ſhelived in this caſe, 

Feeding on toyes and greene(t drugs molt baſe, 
On Durt and Traſh,on Aſhes, Hips and Hawes, 
She finds ſheesill, and yet ſhe knowes no cauſe, 
Aclengthitfell whilſt he was forth ofdores, 
Chaling the Deere,hunting the furious Bores, 

To get ſome Yenjſon,or ſuch dainty diſh, 

To fatisfic his Fives delired wiſh: 

Like Herculesthat in a (trange diſguize, vicaile, 
Retired home with ſucha welcome prize, 
Findes his deare Darling full of mirthandioy, 
And in her armes a goodly infant Boy. 


Caine borne, 


* Th Adwiratien,wondrous great content, 

To ſce a Child thus fortunately ſent, 

S weete liuing Pifture module of himſelfe, 

The For/dand allhenow eſteemesas pelte, 

Vith /oy o're cloyd,vpon the facedoth gaze: 

Like to a man altoniſhtin amaze, vimile 
All mute heftands not knowing what to thinke, y 
No Reaſon yet,into his head can linke, 

How it c#n becoxceined in the breft, 

Of Exe (fweete woman) whom he loved beft, 


When oncereviu'd out of that pleaſing trance, 
The tender Babe he in his armes doth dance, 
Smilcs on hisfaceand queſtions with his Fife, 
How firft twas ſent thus to prolong his lifes 

The Chila ſhe ſaid, to her jimmortall fame, 

She knew not well how firlt toher iteame, 

But that ſhe thought although her ſence was weake, 
This was the Seed the Serpents bred ſhould breake, 
Tould him in words and gentle ſpeeches mild, 


That by the Loyd foe had concein d that Child, Gen4,r. 
O2 True 
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True arethy words deere Eme,molt true thy heart, . 
Why ſhould a 444» thy meaning pare Invert, 

Ie cannot linke into thy facredthought, 

How of thy ſelfe an /»faxt thou halt brought, 

As well might Adamin thy ſence: ſeeme, 

To beare a Chi'd,for ought that thou can(t deeme, 

When of the Ferld twasin the early morne, 

And the firlt Babethat euer yet was borne, 


Renegado: Howdamn'd prophane are thoſe accurſed/ipr, 
proſclitss.  tyhich in Geds (burch ſhall make ſuch dangerous ſlips, 
Within the ſameto belch to thy diſgrace, 
Euen in a ſacred and molt publike + a4 
— Behinde thy back when thou art deadand palt, 
And can(t not anſwere what their mouth out caſt, 
Thus to be ye mens ſonles toſcnallure, 
Wreſting thy ſpeech with banefull breath impure: 
Notterritide with Heaxzens all threatning Rod, 
Gen,4.r,, Burdaresto teach (chat thou did(t ſweare by God 
Thou had(t a Cbi/d)and oftentimes to ſpeake it, 
Ifit were true,vnto the wor/dto breake it, 
Is worſe then was that Serpent damn'd accurſt, 
In Paradiſe which wrong'd thy Perſon firſt, 


Ah thus we ſeethe curſed cnujons Seake, 
That (1:epes to _ to exill doth wake, 
To lurke all clofe vnder the ſweeteſt flowre, 
When Goddeile Flora all her pride doth powre, 
Vpon the Earth within the midſt of May, 

To ſuck fell poyſon from the holeſomi'ſt gay, 
When the deere painefull wiſe laborious Bee, 

Ten thouſand wayes about heavens bloſſoms flee, 
On euery flower within the Garden fits, 

And out from them the wex and howe7 gets, 


Cone 


' Conveysit fafely to her well wrought Hiue, 
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To pleaſure Friends, and keepe her {clfe aliuc. 


' Let Serpent ſnake,and all the viperous ſeede 


- 


- PT 


———— 


That euer Enuy in her wombe did breede, 

Hacht in the Bowellcof thinfernall vault, 

Where none but Diels and damned Atheit; hault: 
Twixt God and Beha/ till thy ſpeech oppoſe, 

Yet ſhallthy words ſmell asthe fragrant Roſe: 

Or like thoſe Flowers in Paradiſe were plaunted my 
By God himſelte, when he the Garden haunted, ETON 
Deare Exe, thy worth I ever mult admire, 

Thou fitſt aboue within the e4nge/s Quire, 

Tuning thy voyce vntotheir ſacred layes, 

To ſound farth Glory to the Princeof pray le, 

Like Gods owne Davghter (whom he loues moſt deare) 
Warbling \weet Maſiche in th' Almightiercare, 

Or that pale Yirgiz with her g/momwermg lampe, 

T hat lightsthe world vnder beaxent (tarry Campe, 

The Yertzes which within thy breſt werebred, 

Shall neare be (ſtaind by any viperoxe head, 

So long as Fame can ſound thy glorious worth, 

Chaſt Paragon, the richelt /emon Earth, 


Simlle, 


' Takeall the Ladies breathing on this Bud, 


The {weetelt fac't, the nobleſt borne,and all 
The famous 2 nyeenerand Monarchs of the World, 
Which on the wheele of Foreane haue beenc hurld, 
That ever liv'd ypon this earthly frame: 
Now gone and palt too zrfinice to narhe, 
Theſaznt: themſcluesand all che bleſſedtroope, 
Thoſethatnow liue within beavess burniſht hoope: 
O 3 Though : 


Simile, 


1.Cor,z.12, 


timile, 
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Though thou art blam'd 2s 4uthor of their fall, 
Yet art theu (tillthe mother tothem all, 


Like to the Uine ſois thy fruitful Wembe, 
Thy /peech ere ſweet then is the howey combe: 

Thy Breath ll pure, which from thy /xps comes out, 
Thy Brewes impalde with Chaffneſe round about: 
From thee at firlt were peep/edeuery land, 

I ike Olive Plantsthy tender Infants (tand 

About thy Table,in a ſeemely ſort, 

To ower-10y and make thee g/ad/ome ſport. 


But why ſhould I «ane farther in thy praiſe, 

Vpon Fame: wings thy living naweto raiſe, 
Blazing thy parts, maintaining of thee (till, 

And fowle-detraQtion aymesto workethy ill. 
Ayeto deface thy modelt ſpeeches pure, 

With ſcandals vile, for ever toendure: 

When as thy worth exceeds the lcarned(t thought, 
That by thy meanes intothe world is brought, 
And ſtill the 7rach convinceth brings to light, 
The aQtions falſe,obſcurd, inenuyes night, 
Ditlolues ro naught the morter made of clay, 

The buildings fram'd of ftubble,craſh,and hay, 
The good from bad,thebeepe from wo/wes doth (e uer, 
And brands the divellin his falſe tongue for cuer, 


And yet we ſee, the ſacred Trzth notfree 

From viperous tongues,gnawne in the worlt degree, 
Taxt oftentimes,and ſqueeſed like a Spunge, 

By Remifþ Tygersat her lides that hunge, 
Inverting,ſtretching,conſtruingallher words, 
Witherror,falfſhood, damned wayes and girds, 


afte 
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Chaſte vertuous E #e,now ſhe is palt and dead, 
The Serpents ſeed mult breake the Fomarsſeed, 


- Butin the heauensth'eternall God of powre, 


Art Inftice barre will on their faces lowrez 

Andon their headsthunder his judgements downe, 
When Ewe ſhall ſtand adorned with a Crowne: 
Then ſhali their aftions in his eradfull ire, 

Be purgedall,and tride as goldi'th fire, 

The wickeds words their enuioustong hath ſpake, 
To her diſgrace, ſhall make them yearne and quake: 
And in the end the ſword ſhall iuſt diuide, 

The goodfrom thoſe which hauc her worth belide, 
Whoſe feet ſhalltotter on helsfatall wheele, 

And headlong downe to damned diuels ſhall recle: 
Whilſt £xe ſhall littriumphanten the skies, 
Viewing their fall, hearing their moanes and cryes, 
Joying to ſee the ſacred Trw1h preuaile, 

Her meaning clear'd, ber foes to weepeand waile, 


- And yet deare EweI muſtnot leaue thee there, 


But bring thee downe, more children for to beare: - 
If but with one thou had(t begun and ended, 

Yet had the World beene by thy meanes befriended, 
But to repleniſh with thy fuicfull ſpawne, 


From Sol: firſtriling where his teame doth dawae, 
Thetotall carth on cuery (ide and round, 

Here is a loue the like was neuer found, 

Withinthe breſt ofany weman kind, 

Our thoughts,hearts;aRions,all our zealeto bind, . 
In true deuotion to thy reuerent name, 

Much to admire ſo ſweet a noble Dame, - 


When 
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When thy firlt child into the world was borne, 
Straight he beganto take delightin Corne, 

In large polleflions working vp the ſoyle, 
Neare Paradiſe with painfull Iabour toyle, 
Tillingthe ground,and planting of the graine, ' 
His name thereby wasfitly, called Cain, 


- Whilſt thou againe conce1u'lt a ſecond child, 


3» 


- 


A ſweet borne babe of countenance more mild: 


- And after that,about ſome threeſcore more 


Of ſons and daughters which thy body bore, 
Allnurſt by thee after their timely birth, 
To fill the worid,and people all the earth, 


Thus with thy husband (in that arbour'd Tent) 
Thou ſpentſt thy dayes in wondrous great content, 
In true Religion, Sacrifices, Rites, 

Such asthy heart vnto thy God indites, 

loying in him,and he againe inthee, 

The ſweeteſt life that cuer eye could ſee, 

When as together in your children ſmall, 

You traynethemvp on Edens God to call: | 
And teach them yong by your owne ſteps allure, 
Them to all good,chalte, honeſt ations, pure, 
The golden ground,the heauenly (tarre,and guide, 
From which but few do cuer after (lide, 


Happy;thrice happy are thoſe children borne, 
A crowneof Glory ſhall their browes adorne, 
Whoſeinfant yearesare bytheir parents firſt, 
With the pure milkeof true Religion nurſt; 

In riper dayes when bluſtring blaſts aſſaile, 
The mountaines high, that ouertops the dale, 
Their F:ith (tands firme as fixt, vpon a Rocks, 
Not cally {tird by every wauing ſhocke; 


Bue 
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But conſtant bides,moſt permanentand ſure, 
The allaults of Sarha»(trongly to _— 


[+ In Elder Timewhen Agedoth threaten death 

At late(t gaſpe,cuen when our vitall breath 

Begins to faile,in haſtningon our end; = 

And kinsfalks;friends,vpon vs all attend, 

With ſad lamenting,diſcontented eyes, 

To ſce our Sole how vþ to heauen it flies, 

Forſakes the Earthywilling the world toloſe, 

Incombred with a thouſand cares and woes, 

T hat in this life dayly attend the ſheepe, 

Vniill with Chri#t aboue the clouds they keepe, 

O then the comfort; tweet delight and ioyes, 

When all things elſe ſeems to their ſenſe but toyes. 

There the good fbephbeardin his armes embraceth, 

All thoſe s loue him,wondroully ke graceth, 

With this kinde wm Creates Sowles, 
Come drinke the Nectar kept in Chriſtall bowles, 
Eate this Ambroſiaas a facred token, 
Thatfor thy ſin my body once was broken: 
Receiue heaxens crowneth'cternall kingdome kept, 
For all thoſe (Saizts) whichfrom the world haue llept., 


But ſoft my CH»/e,what makſt thou now aboue 
Our of this wor/a, thus on a ſadden moue 

Adam to leaue his fruitfull wife,and all 

His pleaſures, ioyes,ang both his children ſmall, 
Even in the ſpring and glory of their birth, 
Weary of all,thusto forkike the Earth, 

As if thou tookſt more pleaſure,true delight 
Within the heavens,thenin _ ſinfull fight, 


Stay 
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Stay yetawhile,and as thou haſt begun, 

Soto the end thy courſe direRly run: 

Leauz them notthusz O do not now ſurceaſe, 
Till thou halt brought them to their granes in Peace; 
Shew all their 4»e7gthe chicte of every thing, 

T heir Crolles, Griefes,do thou (dwwmneh) ling, 
But yct(at fir{tYtelthow in /oning ſort, 

The Brethers liu'd,and madethcir Parents ſport. 


- Thoſe that longtime without achi/de haue beene, 
And neuer iſe of their owne haue ſcene, 

But without kindred, friends,and thoſe which may 
With ſome content ſucceed at latter day, 

If theſe(I ſay)when leaft of all they thought, 
Should chi/dren haue ſo fortunately brought, -. 

To pritele, prattle euery word by chance, 

And v» and downe about the hewſe to dance; 
With many #oyes thatin their xxinoy yeares 

Giues greatcontent,the Parents lone endeares, 

Let theſe men ſpeake, but witha udgement ſound, 
What high contest themſelues hauc often found, 
Inthe like Forts of tender Infants ſweet, 

That hardly,yet can crawle vpon their feet; 
The ſame we may of Eweand Adam thinke, 
And tentimes more then in our headscan finke, 
How in their Babesthey ioyd and tooke delight, 
And neuer well when they were out of fight, - 


* Cameinthe _ of bis blooming yoath,, * .. 
As tis recorded inthe ſacred rrnth, 

Takes much delight in planting ofthe ſeeds, 
The fruicfull 7ine,and kf that Natare breeds, 
The choycelt,rareſt,daintieſt,and the beſt 
Thatever yer ſhe barevpon her breſt, . ./ 


At et. At 
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Walkesall about,and viewes therichelt ground, 
By Paradiſe on euery lide and round, 

With ſhou'lsand ſpades hetumbles vp the earth, 
His chiefeſtayme to be a man of wereh, 

And Lordit ore his other brethres all, 

That they may bewe,within his preſence fall: 

To that intent he l4bowrr,workerand toyles, 

In {weate and duſt, i'th'durt(ofttimes)hemoyles, 
Like a meere wor/dling ſpends his yonthfull dayes, 
His wizde (oft runs) a thouſand kinde of wayes: 
Ifhe can finde ſome new contriued tricke, 

To eaſe himſclfe,the ſoyle vp cleaneto (tricke, 
And bring the ſame in temper for the graine, 

That he may play and yet poſleſſethe gaine. 


* Induftry,Reaſor, all the Arts con ſpire, 

To frame an Engin fierceſt horſe to tirez 

The Oxen,Cattle,and the ftrongeſt Waines 

That cuer wrought vpon the fertill plaines: 

Himſelfe and al{(in labouring with) this ploughy = 
His loynts grow Fiffe,and brawny hands all rough, 
Yetin the ſame he finds ſo much content, 

That his bef dayes in this hard worke are ew. 


His brother Hahbe/{ doth not idly live, 
Butto ſome Art histoward mind doth giue, 
Whoſe chiefe _ isin the harmeleſſe ſbeepe, 
The bleating lockesvpon the downer to keepe, 
To follow when oftentimes his cycs 
Arevpwards fixe towards the lofty :kiery ' 
Obſcruing thus a ehouſavdſcuerall things, 
That he..wex/y matter to __— brings 
Their «wwher,Order with their great encreaſe, 
dnd evi if ending Belecoyerin prary 

L 


lt. 
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By faith perceiving hidden myerier, 

The /am of that which in the Scriptare lies: 

How fromthe fould a Lambe ſhall forth be taken, 
Which would be one day of therefſt forſaken, 
Thar he ſhould bethe ſacrifice and guide, 

Sole Ranſorne full for all the world belide, 


Thus theſe two brother-liu'd, and ſpent their dayes 
Oftcimesin worke,ſometimes in Fort and playes; 
In as much loue,delight, content and all, 

As euer two that breach'd vpon this Bal, 

If you ſhould rambleore the totall Earth, 
Youlehardly fiade two brethren from their birth, 
Throughout the world in all the Age: ſpent, 
Intrue bred Loxe an cucner courſe that went, 

At Bed,at Buord,at Home,abrodei'ch weather 
They ſeldomepert butalwayes keepe together: 
Walkeztalke,diſcourſe,cuen allthe day and night, 
They arenot well but one i'th'others Sgbr, 


. Allthe weeke long delightfully they paſle 


The tigye away in browzing vp the grallc, 
In be Sends and ſuch as [ _ tols x . 
But on Gods RefFpins them within a fold, 
Or ground well fenc't on cuery (ide about, - 
That they may feed, but yet not wander outs 


Vpon which Day, whenonce out of their bed, - - 
By the example of their Parencs led, 

T 1ey altogether meete,to Ref and Prey, 

To ſan ike the facred Sebapth day, 

Tothiake @n God,crauc pardon tor their ſins, 
hers vAdexrthen toteach them all beging, 
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Inſtruas them well in true Religion firſt, 

Tels them the cauſe which madethen thus accurſt, 
To vſe their wits,tolabour worke and toyle, 

In the wide fields to ſpend their dayes and moyle, 
To keepe the ſheepe and by their eunning ſlight, | 
To framean Engine of ſuch wondrous weight, 
Whereas God knowes before their fearefull fall, 

In Paradiſe they needed noneatall, 

Wils them to loue intirely, void of ſtrife, 

The Heauenly way vntothe Tree of Life, 


Thisistheir worke and holy praftiſe pure, 
Sweeteexerciſe for cuer to endure, 

Thus they continuerunning of their race, 
Whilſt ſhearing day and Harueſt comes apace, © 
Then they beftir them toyle it out all day, 
Inning their corne making the new Mowne Hay, 
And in the end they altogether feaſt, 

So giue God thanks,and from their labour Reſt: 
When the next Sabaoth cladin ſeemely ſuites, 
They Sacrifice the firlt of both their fruics, 

In ſhew ofthanks for all the plenteous ſtore, 
That flocks and ficlds to their content hath bore, 


Habell begins to ſhew hisgrarefull mind, 
Seckes all the flock the chicfeſt Lambs to find, 
The firſt faine ftuits, the goodlie(t fac and faire, 
That all the World cannot with them compare 
The golden prize that 7afmbrought to Greece, 
From {o#+5r fie was not fo fine a fizere, 
Aseach of theſe ypontheir backs did bring, 
To feede and clouth in Exrththe greateſt King, _ 
| » | v 
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He bringstliem freely with a willing hearr, 
Euen glad with them and allthereſt coparr, 
And layes themdowne beforethe Ged of might, 
Both in hisfahersand his brothers ſight, 
Offring them vpa ſaersfice molt pure, 

Vnſpotted cleane his finfull ſoule to cure, 
Implores tb eternall praying ever ſtill, 

For to be pleas'd thusto accept his will, 
Asamecrefigureand a(ſacred)Tipe, 

Ofthat deare Lawh whole bloud away ſhall wipe, 
The ſcarlet finnes thatin the Earth ſhall owe, 
With J/op waſh,clenſethem as white as Snow. 


The Prayers, {peeches,heauenly gratefull words; 
Theinward heart and meaningall accords, 
Theaſcending ſauour, ſweete perfuming ſcent, 
With that pure Lawbe which in the fame is meant; 
Climes vp the Aire and mounts to God aboue, 
Au Offring free,(accepted) full of Lewe, 

Which thing co ſhew that he was partly pleaz'd, 
His anger paſt, and all his wrath appcaz'd, 

Juſt atthatinſtant downefrom Heaven did ſhine, 
A burning fireand facred light(divine) 

Which in their ſight conuey'd the Sacrifice, 

Of from the Earth,vp to the lofty skyes, 

& Whey preſently avoyce war downeward caft, 

& This 1 accept for thine offences paſt. 


Caine morefor ſhew then either Loue or zeale; 

To God,Religion orhis owne ſoules weale, 

Stands by behelding of theſacred light, 

And voyce (divine) downe fromthe Privce of might; 
ExpeRiing that hisformall ſacrifice, 

Stuft with all Guile; Hippoeriie and Zyes, 
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Ambition, Pridegbaſe Conctonſneſſe accurſt, 

Yet thought his gift ſhould be accepted firlt, 
Ascomming from theeldelt firſt borne Peere, 
The Sonand Heire, whom Adaw loued deere. 


HMedaſa (damn'd) in foule black vgly cloathes, 
That all the world moſt deadly hates and loathes, 
Swolne(likea Toad:)her lookes calt downe to hell, 
Where none but fiends, and hatefull monſters dwell, 
Whoſecurſed haire about her ſhoulders falls, 
Powdred with Serpents full of poyſoned Gallr, 
Hiſſing and crawlingroundaboutherhead, - 
Hatchtby a /4per in her wombe that bred, 
Rends vp the Earth aſcendeth like a Ghoſt, 
Conveyes her ſelfe into the promilt coaſt, 
By Paradiſe where Caine was ng, +I 
Some of hiscorne his double heart diſguiling, 
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Watches the Time when as the thought molt belt, 
And windes he: cloſe in his dillembling breſt. 


No ſooner ſhe was in his heart acquainted, 

But his beſt bloud was with her venome tainted, 
His vaines ſwolne ypand all his body puft, 

His Head, Heart, Lungs(infeuoully) were ſtuft, 
With Enuy, Malice Wrath and deadly Rage, 
Nothing could now his(tomack fell a{lwage, 
Finding no caſ{c,his countenance falls downe, 
His cankred mind diſcerned by hisfrowne, 
Now Father, Mother, Brother,none he brookes, 
That Heaxenit ſclfe takes notice of his lookes. 


Since firſt che light from darkeneſle,was diſcovered, 
Or that the Clouds within the Awe hauc houered, 
The Heazens and Earth,the Seaand all begun, 
And Phaeton his endleilcRace hath run, 

About the World in twice twelue howers right, 
Or filuer Cinthia ſhew'd her palefac*tlight, 

Neuer was ſcenca more delightful day, 

The glittring Sunne in burniſh't bright aray, 

Nor Heauen (it ſelfe) more pleaſing cuer ſmil'de, 


Then when the brothers on Lowes Alter pilde, 


The Sacrifice beforc their Farber: face, 


- To God aboue within that holy place. 


But when Meduſa from Hells deepeſt vaults, 
Began but onceto ſpy mans ſecretfaults, 

And from her Denin darke Oblivion pent, 
The bowels ofher Mother Earth had rent, 
Tocome aloft inthe open Ayre, 

With her foule breath,inteRious poyſoned haire, 
And Rags (molt baſe)as late before I told, 

To ſeate her ſelfein Gaines ſecureſt hold, 
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j "Then Heaven and Earth, and all h« gan to change, 
The winged clouds about this Bal to range, 
The burning lampes within the firmament, 
Seem'd for to winke as if their oyle were ſpent, 
The glorious Sun co hide his gliltring face, 
Aſham'd of Enuyin a I | 
And all at once molt fearctully to lowre, 
To threaten tempeſts or ſome ſudden ſhowre, 
When inſtantly on (amerdiflembling head, 
A fable cloud from all the reft out ſhed, 
Began to ftand himſelfe and all juſt vnder, 
Hearing this voyce out from a dreadfull thunder, 


& Falſe Hippecrite. how canſt thou (imulize, 

&« Before my face thy ations fowle diſguize, 

& Tothinke that I which all the F*r/d adorne, 

& Would thus be fed with riffe raffe of thy Cornes 

&« Or yet in bloxd to fatiate my elfe, 

* To liueas thou by baſe and Eartbly pelfe, 

& And notconceiue that Hof thing is meat, 

& Within the ſame which gives me full content? 

& Why is thy Sewle thus peftred with a ſore, 

& Ranckled, beipaked, like a rotten core, 

& Thy conſciencegdeedes, falſe evwiows mind fobad, 
« Thy lookes caſt downe, and countenanceſo fad? 
&« Doſt thov not know that ifthy heart be right, 

« Thy ations good and pleafingin my light, 

& That thou ſhalt be accepted belt and more, 

« That otherwiſe fin lyeth at thy dore? 


© Think on my Werd:,halt not within my (ght, 

&« Tam that God which bringsthe 7T-«thto light 

& Amecndthy life,atcurſed Ewsy hitle, 

& Repent thy ſclte of whatis done amiſle, 
Q 
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Caucat, 


The Glaſſe of Time, 
«Let her notonce be harbourdin thy bref}, 
« Nor inthy Heart her banefull poy/ou cell, 
© Redeeme the Time, behold the lofryskyes, 
« Where Lowe and Mercy for offenccslyes. 
© One coinfort morethen thou deſeru'lt I giue, 
&« Thy Brother yet ſhall at thy ſeruiceliue: 
« Thou like a Lord ſhalt ouer-rule him (till, 
& And his defireaccording tothy will,. 
& Shall ſubject be,deuoted cuer (tand, 
& Torun and goe with (lay) at thy command, -. 
& But yet take heede,do not too highaſpire, 
& Goe (linneno more) and adde no cole to fire. / 


The Heaxenly yoyce down from the Clouds deſcending, 
Intheſe ſad words {weetely diwinely ending, 
The day cleer'd vp,and Set began againe, 
Tofſhew his face vpon the ſacred Plaine: 

The Are all (till, the lofty #/mas quight calme, 
Adam and Abell finging ofa Pſalmey 

Cainer ſacrifize alone vpon the ground, 
Vatouch't atall ſtill eotheir view they found, 
Whereat (with Ioy) to ſte the God of powre, 
To ſmile on one,and on the other lowre: 

To vaile his face vnto their finfull ſight, 
Hearing his voyceout fromthe dradfull ligh®: 
Home they deport in wonderment and peace, - 
Minding a while from further worketo ceaſe; 
Whilſt Cai»e alone retireth diſcontent, 
Forſakes his God,and tothe field he went, 

His enuious wind ſtill runs on his diſgrace, 
Falſe rabefound before his fathers face; - 


All working Power,deepe ſearcher ofthe Reines, 
Diſcerner of the inward heart and Veines, 


What 
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What ſecret Art can from thy ſight be hid? 
Thine Fye ſtill ſaw what cither G, otherdid, 
How iuſtartthou and full of wercies ſweete, 
Theeyesof all are caſt downe atthy feetez 
Thegreatelt menand Monercherof theearth, 
The firlt borne ſeede, and nobleſt in their birth, 
The proud Commanders in their formall coates, 
The komebred Sheepe 
The eldeſt Brother, yongeft in thy light, 

Are both alike,ſo that their hearts be right, 

No outward forme can make thee partialize, 

Thou look'(t vpon the inward facrifize, 
Beholding Habel, willing gratefull gifr, 

Which thou 7” rung vp tothe Cloudsto lift; 
When Caine falſchearted,though he was firſt borne, 
Him thou forſak(t, lIcauing kis Gift forlorne, 


O wofull, feazefull, is the dangerous ſtate, 
Ofcuery man ſooucr{ſwolne with Hate, 

Whom God by this cennot to good convert, 

But giues.quight ouertoa ftony Heart, 

ys making a man to quake, 
God,Father,friendsall vtterly forſake: 
Prince,Country,Kingdomezall the Land in hope, 
Torun perhaps vnto the T#rkeor Pope, 

In diſcontent, for cenſcience,gaine or pelte, 

To fell their ſoules vnrothe Diuell himks lfe,, 


Soemeto their ſhame haue had ſmall cauſe to boaſt, 
Ofchis foule ſin againſtthe Holy Ghoſt, 

Accurſt and damn'd of all that cuer fell, 

But few I know,but quick went downe to hell, 
Amongſt the Divels in couinggeion, 
Loaden wich Boules ofheauy 
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Rene!, 3.26, 
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Whilſt thoſe return'd like to a Dog that gurnes, 
That back againeynto his vomit turnes, 

Or beallly Sow bemir'd in dirty tilth, 

Clcere water ſhunsto ſcoure away, her filth, 
Butin a ditch with'ſome vnſauory Bore, 

She laycs her downe far worſe then erc before. 


How can wethinke or well conceiue in heart, 
That thoſe which once do from their country (tart, 
And ſhall diſtaſt the grounds wherein at firft, + 
Wirth Paſtor; purethey weretrain'd vpand nurlt, 
That dorenouncetheir Faith and every thing, 
Their Oath Alegiancetothe State and King, 
Andin this linne without Repemtexce fall? 

How ofthar man can there be hopear all, . 

When as his caſe what ſhew ſo erehe gaine, 

Is but che ſame with curſed enuious Caine? 


I muſt confelle Repentawceis a worke, ' 
Of Gods great loue,which caunot lyeand lurke, 
Within the Heart ,but thatit forth mult ſhine, 


Like toa Zightypon a Hill 4iwwne, 

Kindled by faith,a conſcience cleanc and pure, 
That cannot once herformer wayesin 

But by good works doth blaze the ſame abroad, 
Without all Gwile, Hipecricyor Frand, 


Full oftrue Love,auoyding bubbling ſwrtes, 
A Tree that's goodis cuer knowne bi'th fruits. / 


But yet for kim that rom the Churchis fold, - 
Andin his Heart is neither hot nor cold, 

With Ged and CMammoncan with both indent , 
Whoſe mwmdon milchice.is foll ſet and bent, + 
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That what he can into his hands doth get, 

And all is Fif6 which commeth to his net. 
That doth forſake his owne Rehgion firſt, 
Theſame | meane wherein he hath bin nurſt, 
Igconltantly another ſhall imbrace, 

Whatere he thinke he is in wofull caſe. 

Well may one iudge his conſcience may be ping'd, 
For that onething how many haue bin hang'd: 
And he againe that in his ripeſt yeares, 
Forſakes the ſamezas plaine by Came ap 

And both ofthem he hath diltaſted quite, 

May bein's Agea damned Paganiight. , 


— ————— —_— 


Beſides examples in the Scriptures pure, 

Whichaye ſhall laſt, erernally endure, 

Ofcurled Atrhieft:in their bitter gal, 

That /#ls » like from Godand Chrif did fall, 

The Moxſt-r vile within the Goſpel! cur(t, 

Which hang'@himſclte, when all his bowels burſt: 

And diuersothers redious here to nate, 

Whoſe ends haue ſhews iult judgements to their ſhame: ag , ,, 
Hath not Experiencein this Ape ofours, : 
Branded ApoHates ofthe heauenly powres, 

With fearefull Feugeance wofullto behold, 

Vpon the earth for being (impious) bold: 

Azamongſt many,infinite to'write, 

But one neere vs in fteade of all He cice, 

Whoſe1candall fouke about the wor/dis blowne, 

His Scoryrife amongit vs all well knowne. / 


Fanſfius by name, by birth 3 Cerwame bred, = —_— ) 
Whoſe min2r ycarcs were with m_—_— 

Inliberall Ares his nawide tut yong did wade, 

A ſcheole Dadive and Dofer aficr made, 
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Traind vp as well aseuer man could be, 
Inlearnings Lere,and ſweet Dininitie: 

So was this (awe,thelike was /ndacfell, 
Allthreeno doubt with damned dive/rin hell, 
The foremoſt two with blood their hands defilde, 
But this a man, which neuer hurt a childe, 
How with a knife made he his veines to bleed, 
Then with his 6/00 to write the dinz// adeed, 
Conunying Sex/e and Body-by the ſame, 
Tobe tormented in eternal/ flame, 

Neuer repenting till it was too late, 

Damn'd wofull fearefull;in a deſperate ſlate: 
Curſing the howre of hisvntimely birth, 

By Godforſaken,taken fromthe Earth, 

With exclamations,hideousfearefull cries, 
Sprites, Ghaft:,and dinelrabout the houſe there flyes: 
His braines thraſht out on every poſt and wall, 
Sad ſpeRtacle,direqmournfull;fearfull fall, 
When ſoulc, life, learning,all at oncehe loſt, 

A wofull purchaſe te his painefull coſt: 

His bowels mangled carrion like(and tore) 
Imbrudein filth,and ſtinking poyſoned gore: 
Next day tormented in this caſe, was found 
(By diuels)caſt out vpon adunghill ground, 


When oncethe Prince of darknefle in the deep, 
By power dininegenioyned was to 
And that the Serpent hatefull' and accurſt, 
Wasin thesewter of the Earth downethruſt: 
Their vgly /pawze then hacht the vileſt Elfe 
That eucrcrawld, beſides the diucllhimſelfe, 
Foule furious Enwy,as but late I told, 
With viperous/#akesabout herheadall rold; 

| And 
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And ſhe againe outfrom their banefull breath, 
Hath brought an Impe like galtly fearefull Death; 
Limbe of the diuell (till worſe then all the rel, 
Miſhapen,vile,baſe e4michriftien beaſt, 

Monlter of Natave, falſe in cuery part, 

ApoFtacie with crablike crawling heart: 
Contagious,fell, moſt dangerous in her tong, 
From whom all tresſon: in this world firlt ſprung: 
The hatecfull deeds which ſome have pacht togader 
Vnder Rehgion,may be brought all hither 

The ſecret ations infinite that lurke, 

Whichin mans heartand gall together worke: 

The poyſonings, murders, every curſed rape, 

For whom this Ear:b doth yawne her mouth,and gape, 
Secking to ſwallow, in her Iawes denowre 

Within the midſt of her darke wombe, to powre 
TheaQorsdamn'd vnder ebiriems night, 

Not fit to breath,orto behold heavens light: 

Baſe ſcum and dregs,the works of darkenelle firlt, 
Proceeding from Apoſtucie at firſt, 


But what make I with damned Atherf: vile, 

My ſacred verſe with Aztechrift defile, 
Torowrzefrom hell tormented hideous ſprites, 
Foule gaſtly Ghe#t; which all the world afrights: 
That my deare Maſe ſhould thus by freinds be crolt, - 
From heawenof late within the deepe be toll. 
Hels vglieſt Mefter tovnmaske, and lay 

All open thus,falling within my way, 
Thatlictle falte toeuery Palate yeelds. 

And all this while Camewanders in the fields - 
With paſſions working in his hatefull breſt, . 
Sad,diſcontent,may in his face be guelt: 


Remenge 


Stmeile, 


Gcn-4.3, 
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Renenge all blood _—_— a poyfoned dart, 
Starts vp from hell,enters within his hart: 

Baſe curſed Fxriehacht by Exe firlt, 
Apeſtaciethis damned heil-hound nurlt: 

T he masked traine that all her life befriend her, 
Are Guile, Deceit, and Fa/fpoodto attend her, 


This mon(ter, Caine clofe in his breſt did hide, 
With all che reſt of that damn'd rout befide: 
And home returnsas ifhe had forgot, 

The diſcontent of his diſcouered blot: 

The blurre late madein his Rehgioms cote, 

As out of minde he ſeemes not now to note, 
But full offorme and outward complement, 
As if his mide was all to geodneſſe bent) 

With much reſpe&tvnto his father firlt, 

And duty ſhewd to her his bodynurft: * 
Vpon his brother(fawningly)he lookes, 
Andlcarns him then to make the ſhepheard hookes, 
Tocatch a ſheeperunning with all her ſpeed, 
And he againe helps him his land to weed, 
Thus Cm: continues for a certaine ſpace, 
Before his fathers and his mothers face, 

In outward guiſe, formality and fpeach, 

As if his heart had had no further reach: 
Vniill chat AQ,foule barberous deed befell, 
Which makes me mute, almoſt afraid totell: 
Butthatfrom God the ſameat firſt I heard, 
Deſcribed plaincein his drad facred Word, 


Caine but few nights in this bad meaning ſlept, * 
For Fire in Flexecan but a while be kept: 

And notlongafter as may well be gue, | 
When father,friends, andall ſuſpeCted leaſt, 
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Eucn the; beirakes Oceafror by herlock; 

Singles forth Habe/ from his harmelefle flock, 

With flatiring wordes traines him along to walke, 

The fragrant ficlds, holds himon till wit talke, 

Vacill at lalt (/nhninane wretch) vnkind, © 

Baſe Vallaine cur(t tie [taid a while behirid, 

To find a Leawey that he late had laid, 

Within the corne which wondrous heavy wid. 


This on his ſhoulders vp'from thencehe takes, 

His fatall way to his deare brother makes, © ** 

Who all this while lay in aſlumber ſweete, 

Vpon the gratle reſting his weary fecte, , 
Thinking no hurt,fulltpf all Peace and Lone , | \ 
His wind in AIC RE God aboucy 


Neme*sthe 
} Goddefſ: of. 
, Reuenge, 
AQs 28,4. : 
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Which when ei | - 
Nolonger then hecould his Exwy hi | 

But with a blow on Habets head downe right, 
With both his hands, andall his maineand might, . 
The Leaver laid him in.that wofull caſe, 
That Bloud and Brains flew round. about the place: : 
Andleaſt his deede mightaferwards be found, . 


He takes his body,rakes it vpith ground, 


Damn'd Mcreant, vnworthy that thine eyes, © ____..__... 


What haſt thou done vnto thy brother deare? 
That thou ſhouldſt thusabout the corne fields leere, -, 
And watcha time to worke that fearcfullfaR, 

For whichtwere pitty but thy neck were crack'r. 


"What art now the better to baue ſcene, £ 


His crimſon bloud bedew'e the groundall greenc, 
His Body mangled, Skull to pieces beate? 
How can(tchou(7enprance)fromcheHeavens defeate? 7 
Doſt thou not ſee that albbegins eo lowre, - © 

The Clouds towrack,vponthy head to powre 
Downe ſulpheryfl ames ofhot conſuming fiers, - 
The Swwne for ſhame hisglorious face retiresg 

All to growdarkeythe linging birds to weepe, 

To ſceman broughtthusto hislatcſt fleepe, 

The as the ay ten Hell torgulec, - 
Abouethe aping forthis thy Sotile? 

How can(tthou Gin keto hide thy curſed deede, 
When asthe Fox/es within.the Aire: which breedt,: 
The creatures all preſented tothy light, 

Will murthers ſhew and bring the truthto light, 


Great Nemeſrthe Lady oftheskyes, 
Witpout a Make before ker nimble eycy, 
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On Pegaſus the Horſe of Fame doth ride, - 
With 1#ftice Sword cloſe to her valliant (ide, 
Scowres through the Aixe iuft at that inſtant time, 
VWhen as the fteame of Habelsbloud did clime, 
Vp tothe Heauens like to a ſmoke aſcending, 
The Clouds in ſander all betearing,rending, 
Caſtsdowne her lookesvpon his crimſon blexd, 
Beholdsthe goreliketoaltreaming flend: 

No longer (tayes but mountethvpthe Throne, Simdle, 
Of God abouc makinga fearefull mone, 

Tells all the cauſe diſcouereth this thy deede, 

Deſires juſt /udgement on thy ſelfeand feede, 

Imploreth all the ſacred powers diuine,  - 

That they would now but with her ſelfe combine, 

And granther leaue totake Revenge on this, 

So foule a murther as thy fat now is. 


Bchold a vojce downe from the God of might, 

Rewenger ofthe poore mans cauſe and right, Rom,12,19; 
That feldome ſleepes but in the Heavens he heares, P 

The wrongs, oppreſſions,mournefull cryes and tcares, 

Of Innecents by greatneſle ouerſway'd, 

By Gui/eand Treaſon oftentimes betray 'd, 

Brought to their ends by the malicious guilt, 

Of Enxions men that others bloud haue ſpilt, 

Walted theif Szate,conſum'd theirlands and life, 

Swallow d their goods,contendiry (tiltin ſtrife, 


zimile, 


The ſacredveyce out from athunder-clap, 
Ofdradfull ighenimgs at that hard miſhap, 
Thus ſpake to Caine hard by thatfatall place, 
Where Habels bloud lay couercdin that caſc, 
With clods and moulds as euen but lateI told, 
By that vile Frerchouer his body rold, 
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* Comertell me Caine the thing I ſhall demand, 

« Seeke not to hunt,on no excuſes [tand, 

« Halt not before meas of late thou didlt, 

« (When afalſc heart vnder thy Cate thou hid(t, 

& What maKk'lt thou heerethus wandring allalone, 
& Where is thy brother, whither is he gone ? 

& What is become of Habe,lou'd theedeare, 

* That next thy Parents was to thee more neare, 

& Thenall the World;and all that therein moved, 

& Whoſe faithſull wind thy preſence ever loued, 


The gracelelſe Jillaine-impudently bold, 

As ifheſcorn'd of God to be EET . 

Or ask'ta queſtion from chatheauenly lip, 
This anſwereſtraightout of his month let lip: 
I cannot tell,;for what haue I to doe, . 

To take account of Habe/! yeaor no, 

Or in his preſence to be'tyde to ſtay, 


"Within the fields as heretofore to play, 


Tis like enough if that the Swy had ſhin'd, 


- Aboutthefoulds you mighthim chanceto find, _.. 


Ie may be that hee's —_ his fheepe; 
Vpon thedownez or fallen faſt aſleepe, 

Or clſe you may goloake alittle deeper, . 
How can [ tell,am Imy brothers keeper, 


« BlaſphemousWretch, what hall chou done,quoth God, 


& Artnot afraid of my reucnging Rea, *- 

« But chusto fpillthy deerelt brothers þlood, 

« Vpon the gromnd in thy inhumane moode? 

* Why (Uarlet)haſt thou to my face belide, 

& Howcanlt thou thinke thy fat from me to hide, , 

* When as the bloud of this thy Brother ſhed, 

&« For Yengearce iult ypon thy murdering head? - 
mY R——_—_ _ 
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. *Crydefrom the Earth making afearefull moane, © 
*With picteous fhrecks aſcended vp my throne, 
«That downe I came from heazen aboue with ſpeed, 
Togiuc thee Iudgewent for thy damned deed, - 


*«Curſt therefore art thou in thy chiefeſt worth, 


«Curlt from the heaxens,and curlt fromallthe Earch, - 
«That kindneſſe ſhewd her month hath opened wide, - 


«Within her wombe thy brotheryb/oodto hide, 
*Hereafter now when thouthe grownd ſhalecill, 
&[t ſhallnot yeeld nor yet thy barnes ſhall fill; 
*&With that encreaſe which heretoforcit gauez 
*Tothy content that thou deſird(tto haye, 

«A v4cebond vpon the {patious face - 

£©Ofall the earth, Roming fromplaceto place 
«With cuery Race thou ſhalt now cologue, 
«Baſe Raxnagategno better then a Rogue, 

& Thy dayes ſhall walte,thy glaſſe ſhall hourely run, 
6 Yntill the chread of chis thy life be ſpun, 

& Content with prace;quiet;thou ſhalt haueneuer: 

& A Searedconſicience ſhall torment thee ever: 

& And in the endeueninthy fearcfullfight, 

« Hels Furies curlt before thy face ſhall lighe, 
£©The damned dixels with all their hideous rout, , 
«Shall wind thee in, hemming thy Sowleabour, 

* Attending on. thee til} thine eyes be ſhut, 

And fo deuoure thee intheir greedy gut.. - 


Theſturdy vilxine with theſe laſt words ſtroke, -. 
In woefull feare his heart is ng 4 broke, 
Deſpairing quice of any helpe at all, . 
To this {ad ſpeech doth (moſt prophanely) fall. 
O who ſhall rid me from theſetormentsfell, 
Hacht ia the Bowel: of the _onges Hell, 

3... 


Nure't . * 
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Nurc't in my breſ,harbourde within my hart, 
That now [ feele much to my paine and ſmart, 
The Furie:(damn'd) about my head I-heare, 
My puniſhment is morethen | can beare. 

A vacabondT am caſt out this day, 

Both from the earth,and from thy facefor aye, 

I ſhall be hid from all the world befde, 

Wreteh that I am, which know not where to bide: 
My Father ,friends,willeyer after hate | 
The foule diſaſter of my envious fate, 

And whoſoever finds me one or other, 

Will murder me, as I have done my brother, 


The voyce ( Dixine) left him not thusalone 

In DeSerarion,making of his mone; 

But from the Cleauds,yet orice againcit ſpake, 
Perchance for Habet,or his Fatbeys fake: 

Goe where thou wilt,forhe thatdares to lay 
Rewenging hands vpon thy head,for aye, 

Vpon the eaxth,to murder,(lay or kill, 

Which in his wrath ſhall ſceke thy b/ood'to ſpill, 
That denmed wreth both in his goods and fame, 
In life and death,andall that thou canſt name; 
Euen in his lands,his basket and his tore: 

That man(l ay)[le puniſh ſexes times more, 
Becauſe thou ſhalt not need thatthing to feare, 
My badge(divine)for euer thou ſhale weare, 

A fearefull Signeqwhich whoſvere ſhall eye 

But in thy face,my dradfull Iwdgemens ſpye, 
Shall ſee and know that I have marke thy hide, 
And branded thee from all the wor/d belide, 


Great (powerfull God)Crearor ofthis Ball, 
The heavenrand earvhthe firmament; and all, V2 


How 


M— 


— 
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How good artthon,in cuery aQtioniull? 
Thou Habel: blood beholdeſtin the dud, 
Com'(t downebelow,examinſt firſt the deed, 

To 1«dgement then thoudoll at Large proceed; 

And lelt the ſame might chance negleRed bee, 
Thou doll thy ſelfe the execntion fee: 

Searing Cain: conſcience,body,heart and liver 

And marking him(as now I tolde)for cuer, 

Yet (holy Father)lct vs. know the pith, 

The Badge and Signethat thou diditbraodhim wich, 


Some men there be whichthinkethe marke of (ave, 
Was that foule,horrid,irkefome, fearctull paine, 
Scabd ;, or wofull falling E/!, 
As if poſle(led with ſomerfwri or Divel!: 
Or ſhwering,ſhaking of his ſturdy ioynts, 
T hat cuery way his body reclsand poynts, 
Feares,quauers,trembles in that dradtull caſc, 
+ molt of vs have ſcene before ourface: 

r ſome ſuch thingapparantto ech cyc, 
Thateuery man may his foule faRteſpye, 
Yet whatict was,who ſound thisvalte abb5ſſes 
When Reaſon blinde leades cuery man amiile. 


Tis true,the wotld in every States Dominion, 

Is nowofthis,and then of that opinion; 

Fornone aliue (which on the Eaxzbdo well) | 

Can ſhew what 'twas,or yet forcertaine tell, 
Butby conicRure(likelyel)to be gueſt, 

The grownd and'fum ofall'mens 1ydgewents belt, 
Reucald by (tudicinthe Ar: divine, 

Toall the $ifers, learned Myſes nine, 

That Cainz moſtfearefull puniſhment and marke, | 
For raking vp his brother in the darkez 


CI 


Was 


—_— 


38 


' TheGlaſſe of T ime 


—— 


simile; 


Alex Prob, 
Celius Rhod,? 


Was that his 8kin was all to blackenſſe trn'd, 
Like to a Coale within the fire halfe burng. 


Ah curſed Caine the ſcourgeof all thy Race, _ 
Now thou haſt gotablacke and murdring faces 
For God aboue(in /wftice)hath ordaind, 

Thy ofspring all ſhould to this day be ftaynd, 
Vntothe griefeand terror of their Sowles, 

For laying Habelin could duſty mouldes: 

No other cauſethewor/dcould ever tell, 

To make them looke as if they came from hell, 
Amongſt the aiwels at cuery (tepto-ltart, 

The tatall place wherethou(vile wretch)now art; 


Some have alledg'd out oftheir brains and wit, 
The S»» himſclfe to bethe cauſe of ir, 

Thatin the hot and torrid burning Zoxe, 
Vnder the line there Phactonalone 

Muſtdriue his Cart and teame alittlehire; 
Orelſe againc thewer/d would beon fire, © * 
The heateextreame their bodyes doth enflame; 
Their fleſh it parches,and their ftomackes tame, 
Their blood itdrics,their humorsall aduſt, 
Asif theirskin were ougrgrowne with ruſt; 

If this be true; how is it that there bee | 

In Africa, America;to ſee 

Vnder the /ine both people white and faire, * 
As many menthat now in Ewrope are, 


— TT TE, 


There borne and bred by. courteous Natwres lawes; 


A pregnant Signe that cannot be cauſe, 


Againe,the Swn with labour greatand paine 
If thatche be biccacche doth attaine, 


— —_ EE 
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Though othe &arth he ſeemeth ſomewhat nigher, 
Yetin his Spheare he's mountedfarre more higher, 
More temperate there,the people live and well, 
Then do the men ynder the 7ropichs dwell, 

And twice a yecre he vſcth there to burne, 

When once a yeere (1th 7ropucky) ferues his turne, 


And other men haue other Reaſons found, 

To _ w _ _ tolike ſc found: 

There be that ſay,the dryneſle of the Soile, 

May bethe _— that doth their bodics foyle, 

To make them looke worſe then a'Colliers Elfe, "ey 
Muchlike the Diuclland curſed Caine himſclfe, ON 
From top to toe, from heade ynto'the foote, 

As if with greaſe they were beſmeardand ſoote: 


Vnto ſuch men I would but knowand try, 

If the Libian deſarts be norfar more dry, 
Whoſe people parch't,the very Sun dothroft, + 
Yetare they white or 1awny #t the moſt, 

- The want of water withtbe Swn and Saxd, 

May be the cauſe that they ſo much aretand: 
But yetin Negro landthe people have, - 
Ofwater ſtore in I and Caue: 

For Niger greatzeuen his very ſource, 

Tuſt through the midſt hath cuer kepthis courſe, 
Andall the land on cuery fide andround, 
Euen like to Ns/ns0uerflowes the ground, 

The drinefle of their Reaſon we may wave, 
Becauſetis knowne they water plerity haue. 


Thoſethat aſcribe it proper tothe Earth 
And ſee vstherecuen from our yery birth, 
S) 
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How we and they are dorne within one place, 
And we are white,and they are black and baſe, 

May lit them downe and well may take a pauſe, . 
To thinke with vs that cannot be the oh : 


And ſome there be which to this day affirme; 
That tisthe b/ackneſſe of the Parents ſperme,' * 
To be the cauſeand for a ground it take, 

But how came they ſo clole a ſearch to make?. 
If it be black, which ſome men haue denide, -. 
How came it ſo [mprinted on their hide, 
Thatin their youth juſt in their prime and bud,.. 
Then is their skin as red as any bloud? 

And in their «ge when periſhe is their fight, 
From top to toe they are all yellow quight, 
Andif you try tothrowoncin a ditch, 

To waſh him whitc,heele be as black as pitch, 


Others there be aboue the clouds do fly, 
To ſearch the ſecrets of their deftiny, 


Whoſe wits and learning ſure muſt wander farre, - 


To a {onftellationor ſome fixed Sterre, 

I would the cauſe they would vato vsteach, -. , 
And not to flyeto farreaboue. our reach, | 
Vartill which time I hall be well content, 

To thinke it was Gods righteous puniſhment, . 
Oncurſed Camezand all hisof-fpring lewd, 
For doing that.which I befsrchauc ſhew'd. | 


I muſt confeſlevpon the vpper face; - / 
Ofthis wide Ba//almoſt in euery place, 
Variety we ſce in ſtrangeattire, 

( omplexion,( oluur;Natwre and Deſires 


Shape 


_ 

')- Thefstallplace where Habelrbloud was ſhed, Efay.y8, 

Is call'd Damaſenr, Aram chictelt head, : 

Tewof the Earth) the eye ofallche Eaft, 

Pearle of the World, where /#piter did reft, 

In Si:4 Land,the goodliclt Citty ſcene, _- 

And lifterto( lereſalew the Queene, q 

Sweete Parragen,a royallEmpreſſe borne, —I 4 

That allthe World with glory did(t adorne, 

Vntill the ſecond Habotrdeerelt bloud, 

Ran downethy ſtreetes liketo a crimſon floud, Simile. 

Then wasthy fields with bloud and ſlaughter dide,  Titusin Top, 

And made the Srage to all the For/d belide, - _ 


- 


" God ſhewes his worker both in our liues and birth. 


CE PROS es Os 

in the ſecond Age. 41 

Shape, gefture,face,the belly, limbs and back, 

But none more differ then the white from black, 

The /xdi.e» borne there where the Sandorh rife, 
| Ts palefalt ( 4fey) withred flaming eyes, 

The American which we but late haue ſeene, 

Is Olive celoured ofa ſad french greene, 

The Libias dusky in his parched 8kin, 

The THoreall rawny both without and in, 

The Soxtherne manga black deformed Elfe, 

The Northerne whitelike vnto God himſclfe: 

And thus we ſee, euen (till vpen the earth, 


Whereon fierce Tyrents in their barbarous hearts, 
With murdring minds haue aRtedall their parts. 


So hath Damaſca: ſeldome beene at reſl, 
Whoſe fatall nawe bewrayes her bloudy breft, 
When Benhadad, Hazacl,Retin, fierce, ».King 16 
The ſcarlet ſinewes ofher Heart did pierce, ad 
There were the Tv ausmurthered by the Blade 
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In ſech a ſleepe astill the Earth be ſhak', 

By powre dwwme will never more be wak't, 

Great Babilon,che Tyrant of the EaF, 

The 5arazens and e£gyptin her piecrſt, 

Braue Pompey wan it in fad mourncfull fort, 

And Tamberlaive, he made them all amorty 

Jeruſalem, which lou'd her deerely well, 

Even in her ſtrectes hath tol'd her paſſing Bell. 

| Haalon, the Tartar in his lowring warre, 

—_— \ Within her bowels made a fearefullskarre: 
zant, * The Perſian;Grecian, Chriſtian, Romanelalt , 

The cruell T»rkeshaue all their fortunes caſt, 

AndfilF'd the Ayre wich pitteous ſhreikes and grones , 

Piling vp heapes ofdead mens Skxlrand bones, 

As ifthe place where Habelsbloud was laid, 

The buriall ground of all the World were made. 


Simmile. Euen asthe bloud of deere Adexi: ſlaine, 
By eruell Mars, faire Yewws louetogaine, 
Stain'dall the | gs the erimſon graue, 
That powers davive Co worth to ſaue , 
From darke Oblizsons black forgetfull night z 
Which ſmothersallin ſilence from thelight, 
With Natwre:ioyn'd to bring forth ſuch. a ligne, 
As ſhallforeuer toall Apes ſive, 
In memory ofthat deteltedfaR, 
Which murthering ay: didin his fury a: 
Vpon the body of that louely youth, 
Though ſomeperhaps will hardly thinke it truth, 
But rarher by the ancient Poets fainid, 
Yetthey I ſay haueto this day ordain'd, 
Thatfrom the bloud ofdeere Adonis young, 
The Safror flowers of all the Earth firſt ſprung. 


So 


hes 


Do 
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So may I fay.thatfrom the /carler blaod 

Of Habel ſhed, like to/a crimſon flood 

Within the midlt of rich Damaſcoplains, 

When Cainevnkindly paſht out all his braines. 

Te pleaſed Godto his immortall Fame, 

T hat (till the Sop/e ſhould teſtifie the lame 

With fragrant flowreszadorning all the ground, 
Asno Whereelſe in all the wor/d is found: 

That ſome haue thought by this vile deed accurl?, 
The Damarke Roſe ſprang from hisgraue at firlt. 


Ah deareſt Adv/e, here in this world of woes, 
Monglt Tigres fell,and cruell barbarous focs, 
Prodigeous meny( [nbwmain)in their minds, 
Deuouring Bea#t: that all to powlder grinds 

The Infants face, the Innocent to hurt, 

The Lambeto tearegand throw kim in the durt. 
How ble(l are we, which haue ſuch wholeſome lawes, 
To keepe vs fafe outfromthe murdring pawes 
Ofraxcorous mengthat in their deadly rage 

Would (cle no doubt)ſtraight ſhorten all our age, 
By macerating blowes to wound and braine, 

And fpill our 6/eod;as did that daraned Caine, 


But yet we cannot ſay,that we liue free 

From as fowle ſinwes,and hatefull treacherie: 
Now Murders,Treaſons, exxzas deeds begun, 
Multcloſebe kept, and privatcly be done. 
Wediue to Hel/aznd found the deepeſt pits, 


\Ranſacke the Grames,and yſc our vemolt wits 


To find a Dixet, or ſome ſmall ſugred Gal 
To witch a friend, or poy/ſon him withall; 
Or elſeperchance,if wedo hap to faile, 

Az ſome there begwill nat ſet all co ſale; 
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Yet that which carbes them from this damred vic, 
I meane the Law, how do they it abule, 

Making the ſame the poore mansfeetto tye, 
The »»ffrument ofall their willawie? 


" Howare ſome men by greatneſſe ouerſwayd, 
Their Lies, Lands,Goodr,and af! they haue betrayd: 
The Foete-hall made,toſt vp and downe by foes, 
Turmoyld and vext,plung'd in a wor/dof woes, 
Neuer at Peace,forc't all their Zate to (ell, 
Vnfortunate by exuz0s men to dwell: 

Claptvp in Pros, :ll their dayes to ſpend 

In wrangling,langling, brangling to nocexd, 

There is the Law where Pwyr/es well arc linde, 

To wrong the weake to ſatisfie their minde, 

The loving #4fe, theſelfe fame courſemuſt run, 
| The Children ſmall all viterly vndone. 

When once mans heart infected is with gall, 

How dothit then toall foule vices fall ? 

Baines the whole houſe,leauing them allforlone, 

Much betcer farre if they were never borne: 

Then heretoliue (ſubicRed)toyld with paine, 

But neare the doreto ſemefell exnious Caine, 


Yetſacred Maſe,cuen in this mortall life, 
The /#dgement, iuſt of thoſe delight in (trife: 

Thou often ſ{ceſt ypon their beads tofall, 

Some breake their neches offfrom their horſe andall, 
And ſome there be which wanting of their will, 

Haue ſoughtthemſclues their owne heart blood to ſpill, 
With Poy/en ſtrong haſtned their way to death, 

Or with a Rope ſtrangled their cruell breath; 

Videall ill meancs to make away their liues , 
Tochilaren:griefeand terrour oftheir winery 
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Raving,inuoaking, all the Damned fiends,: 
That all the wor/d fakes notice of their ends . 


Othersthere be that toucht before their death, 

With ſome remorſe lyelanguiſhing in breath: 

Out of this life cannotatall depart, 

Till they haue crau'd forgiuentle from their heart, 
To caſe their ſes/e their conſcience over pang'd, 
Haue ſent for thoſe whom they beforchaue wrong'd 
Confeſt the Trath defirdethem all topray 

To Gedaboue for to be pleaſde tola 

Nofurther torments, ( Tudgements)fall of feare, 
Vpon their b«ckerthen they can welnigh beare, 


'f- Thoſe thatrun on their current with the tide, 


And alltheir life ieu#io courſes bide: 

Deare Muſe thou knowlt their lowring daye isneere, 
When pale fac't death ſhall to their eyesappeare. 
Then ſhall the dive//take them within his powre, 
Wirth gaſtly lookes cuen at that diſmall howre: 
Tortring their /ou/esin cucrlaſtling woes, 
Heaxen:1ult Reward for all damn'd ennio focs. / 
Meane while the Joyerthiat are layd vp abouc, 

For thoſe delight in quiet Peace and Love, 

Which haue bin wrongd with Patience much enurde 
Earths ſtormy brumtthaue to their wu endurde, 
That yet do live ſuffring the wofull ſmart, 
Vexation, griefe,trouble of mind and hart, 
Andtotheirend like Chr:f1an Martyrs bold, 
Holdeon their Race, as I before haue told, 

How is there in the Heavens aboue the /ive, 

A ſacred Crewneof pureſt ge/dmolt fine,” 
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Inlayd with [ems andorient Pearles of worth, 
1n,11s,, Morericher farrethenallvpon this Earth, 
Reu,zc10, Preſeru'd for thoſe, and layd vp ſafein ſtore, 

» When ll theirfoes mult (tand withoutthe dore, 

In endlefle paines with all the Dsvelrof hell, 

And they with Ged aboue the clouds ſhall dwell, 

Pcileflmg there this conquering erowne of life, 

Free from all care,vexation,trouble,(trife, 


2 muſter here vypon a Sacredſtage, 
The Murders, Treaſons,Plots in euery age, 
Iniurious cealings, treacherous aftions, baſe, 
Sly cunning erp to grind the poore mans face, 
Vexations, wrongs, feil viperous proieftsvile, 
Asbad and worſe then thoſe which dodefile, 
Their fowle blacke hands in Chriſtian cr-/onblood, 
Waſtc others State to dothemiclues no good: 
The damned roxt of hell ſpurd Faries curſt, 
That from Caine:rfadt tooke all beginning firlt, 
Wouldtire my 4uſe,and wearyail your cares, 
Amaze your thoughes, and fill you full of feares: 
With Wexdey (trike you as aman halfe dead, 
And ſet your haire yprightvpon your head, 
To ſec lince firlt this wor/d by God was fram'd, 
The enwos deeds not fitting to be nam'd: 
But Time diuider ofechday from night, 
Will all diſcloſe and bringthe 7r#&hto light, 
Succeſlively ſhall lay them open all, 
luſt as Occaffon in my way may fall, 


Meane while (deare uſe) let vs retire againe, 
To fhew the life of curſed enuious Came: 
Andtell what courſe after this deed he tooke, 
How round about on cuery (ide his looke 
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Was fearefull gazing, lealt his fathers eye 

Might glance that way,and fothe fat eſpye, 
And ſce Gods judgement on his bendad skin, 
His blacke foule facefor this vile murdring (in. 


Afham'd,and ſhameleſle barbatous wretch vakind, 
From thence he goes, leaues Habe/ dead behind: 
Steales Out away, and pr es in euery nooke, 

For feare his fat ſhould be bewraid by's looke: 

At =_ by chance as he was lingring late, 

He finds his{er by his fathers gate, 

Takes her away,cuen in the evening datrke, 
As doth a Kite a (imple harmelcſle Poke, 
And when( Alas) ſhecould not well deſcrye 
His foule blacke colour by her clowded eye.] 


His ſpeech ſhe knew,which made her willing more 
Tolcaue her Jewels, kindred,and her ſtore, 

And go withhim then all thereft beſide: 

She lictlethought his hands with blood were dide, 
All night they walkt,talking ofthis and that, 

She louely fayre,he like an vgly Bat 

That ſhunsthe light, isncither bird nor beall, 

Of both partakes, (a monfer) at the leaſt: 

Or liketo thoſe that in our dayes do hie, 

From vs to Rewe, from thence againe do flye, 
Andlittlecare ſothey may hauetheir will, 

Mens Sowler,their Linesgtheir State and all to ſpill, 
As was the caſe of that damn'd murdring rout, 
Which from Hel; bowels brought their reaſon; out, 
Vntill at laſt with wandring weary growne, 

And want of ſleepe together both lay downe, 
Whilſt he cuen then, layes open all his mind, 

Tels her his /o#e he mindes A 2 binde, 


That 


Simile, 
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/ 


But when A#rora;glory ofthe World, 
Heaxens candle bright about the Earth had purld, 
And butbeganto ſhew a burniſht face 

Vpon theſe twozin that polluted place: 

From ſlumbring ſleepe his Ser ſodaine wake, 
Starts vp and cryes, molt fearefully ſhe quakt, 

So foule a ſight by her was neuer ſcene, 

Thinking the dive/{in ſhape of Caine had beene: 
Vpright ſhe {tands,herhayrevpon her head, 
Rowzdin the light from her adulterous bed, 

Faine would ſherun(wiſhing her ſelfe at home) 
Curling the Time when ſhe from thence did come, 
And glad would be no longer here to (lay, 

But that from thence ſhe knew not wellthe way, 


Liketoa Ladyin an cuening darke, 

Walking alone withia her pleaſant Parke, - 
Thinking to meet her louing husband deere, 
Her father, brother,or ſome welcome Peerc; . 
Is by a vi.ne ſuddenly ſurprifde, . 

In fhape,ſpeech,geſture ali of them diſguiſde: 
Carryedawaygtraynd on a long to walke, 
Miſdoubty no bart in all his trecherous talke, 
But feeely ſpends the ſable lowring night, 

Her ioyes,toyes,pleaſures in her /ovesdelight, 
Votill the morning of the day appeares, 
Draws wide heauens Crrt«in,all theskies it clearcs, « 
And makesher ſcehow ſhe hath bin miſled, 
By folly;gw/e,broughttoan vnknowne bed:.. 


— 
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Weeps,mourns, laments,teareth her « \mbey hayres, 
Raves,frets,and griewes,as one diſtreRed (tares, 

That onceher body louely hae and pure, 

Should now be (taind thus by a wrerch impure; 

And that her corpes when Heaxens bright Candle winke, 
Should be but found cloſe to a Aforfter linker. 


So may we iudge was this young Jirgins caſe, 
Traynd(as I told you) from that /oxehy place, 
iba am. nh RIOT all ſhe had, 
To caſt her fortunes on a Varies bad: 

Damn'd bemicide,dame Natwres vglyelt marke, 
To be betrayd thus trecherouſly i'thdarke: 

The vnblowne Roſe defended by the thorns, : 

Vermillion bluſh that both her cheeks adorns, / 
Chaſte,modeſt thoughts to give the/o#/e content,) 
When theſe ſhall beallechin ſunderrent, 
Deflowr'd,defac't,by treaſencropt and ſtaind, 

To hauei'th'end none but a Aſungrell gain'd. 


Thus in a maze aſtoniſht all the while, 

Caine lookethvp,and on her face doth ſmile, 
Gently cntreats,per ſwades her not to feare, 

The 8» burnt colour that his skin did beare: 
Tels her his face was nothing cl{c but tan'd, 
With walking much about his new plow'd land: 
And that the colour on his face which lay, 
Would cleane be waſht and skowred all away. 


Shehim belceues,and ſo from thencethey went, 

Like UV, withouta paſport ſent: Simile, 

Rowing about, vntill at 1 found, 

A pleaſant, ſweet, delitious,dainty ground, 

Tuſt tothe Ef, hard to the lowring face 

Of ſacred Iuftice in a” place, 
2 
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Far from their Fricnds,their Country, Church,and God, 
Toliue with caſe withinthe Land of Nod, | 


Heere firſt they fayd,and to ſecure their ſlate, 

They builc a houſe oftimber,ſtonesand (late, 
Turfe,Morter,Durt,and euery thing they finde , 
They pile vp cloſe to keepe off ſhowers and winde, 
And atthe length as ifchey were afraid, 

That afterwards their lives might be betrayd, 

By ſauage bealts, inhumane monſters fell, 

Such as himſelfe hath hatch't belowin Hell, 
Reuengefull Tyrants,murthering men and all, 
About his houſe he builds a ſpacious Wall, 

Andin the ſame heliues for many yeares, 

His conſcience ſtuft with horrour, drad and feares, 


At length his /e brings forth her firſt borne child, 
A bloudy Elfe, deformed fowlc and wild, 

Like to the Sire , ſois his pifture drawne, 

Brought vpto ſweare, cheatezcouzen lye and fawne, 
No God to know, histongue to curſe and fret, 
With enuiousface,forlikedoth like beget, 

And heagaine his {fer rude doth take, 

. Makes choyceof her to be his onely make, 
That ſheand he and all the reſt belide, 
Which in that place within the walls did bide: 
The curſed /pawne of Cames adulterous race, 
Didin ſhort time ſoouerſwarme the place, 
Witch mulcitudes of that inceftuous rout, 
Poligamy from this vile Race ſprang out, 
Thatin ſeuen hundred twenty yearesand ten, 

| T heir hatefull ſtocke grew toa world ofmen, 
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This was this Age that Caine did live ſome fay, 
When then began his fatall lowring day, 

For /uftice al wayes in mans life or death, 

Will yet at length her flaming ſword, vnſheath, 
Lamechthe fifth, from his own blewd deſcended, 
With one hard 6/ow his vitall life ſtraight ended: 
Juſt Judgement ofthe Higheſt cuer (till, 

To make the b/nd to execute his will, 

. That though man runsvnpuniſhe all his dayes, 
Yet in the end he payes him many wayes, 

And when the lealt of all his time he thinkes, 
Then isbe caught,vnder Gods vengeance linkes. - 


For as the Rabbyer ofthe Jewes do tell, 

This monſter Caine abour theſe parts did dwell, 
And was the firlt that euer-City built, 

Led thereunto by his fowle murthering guilt, 
More to ſecurehimin ſoftronga Wall, 

And fhun the curſe then any thing at all, 

Euen where hanc molt of all the earth was bred, 
Helayes him downe and makes that place his bed, 
There wallowes,tumbles,ſpends his aged dayes, 
In wicked workes ten thouſand kind of wayesz 
When at the laſt he for a bealt was ſlaine, 

By Heauens iult AR in treacherous Twbal-Came, 
Guiding the hand of Lamech being blind, 

To murther Caine againlt his fathers mind, 

And Twbal caine had his iult Guerdes paid, 

For Lamz:ch (truck him that all dead he laid, 

His bleedingcorps yponthe cold greene ground, 


What they wrought others, they themſclues haue found. 


The City Came by Henocks name did cali, 
His eldeſt Sonne whommolt he lou'd ofall, 
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Some fay the ſame by Libanus was fram'd, 
But afterwards by others(Oemnenam'e) 
And ſomeafftirmethe building /eſca leed, 
Great [ebab Manly were hisonly deede, 
And Tebe, Celet,Cities ſixe in number, 
Wereraiz'd by him with ſuch a world of lumber, 
As in ourdayes thoſe that behold the place, _ 
May ſee their ruines in Cames wofull ca, 


You Cities all,how were youfram'd at firſt? 

But in the ſin of wicked {ame accurlt, 

Was not your Morter tempered with the bloud, 
Andlaughtervile of righteous Abe! good? 

Is nctthe Earth her bowels rentand torne, 
Your walls to build and lofty towers adorne? 
Great Thetis lap isall beſlic't and cur, 

To bring forth treaſures in your wombs to put 
Thelofty Ceders, Timber Trees of worth, + 
Are hack't downe flat, and leuel'd with the earth, 
Baſe gold and (iluer that mans mindappals, © 
W heredoth it ruſt but in your cnlrod wallet 
How are your ftreetes with Payacides bepeltred, 
With noyſomeAir (contagious) fowly hired, 
So baneſull growne,that from you,all or ſome, 
He<ls Antechrilthe Prince of Diuels ſhall come. 


So Babilonthe tyrant ofthe earth, 

And Rome V ſurper fince her Popiſh birth, 

How were they builtbutin the crimſon gore, 

Of thrice ten millions of mens ſoules and more, 
Nimrod the hunterof Gods fearefull flock, 

Firſtraiz'd that Tower which ſeem'd the heauen#s tomock 
By tyranizingon the feeble weake, 
Asin my worke heereafrer I ſhall ſpeake, | 
| And 
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And Romwln:the monſter of his age 

How did he murther in his barbarous rage, 

His brother Remws,in whoſe ſcarlet bloud, 
Rome firſt was built by Tybers treacherous floud, 
And ſince the lincke of ſuperſtition made, 
Forevery wretch within her walls to trade, 
Idoll of Natwre ”— a firſt from hell, 

As afterwards I ſhall qo cauſe to tell, 


But what make we(deareMuſe) within the walls, 
Oftraitcrous Townesand Cirrics full of braulcs, 
Where nothing ſauours wholefome,ſweete and faire, 
But carthly bad to putrifie the Ayre, 
Letvsretireinto the country coates, 

To heare Heauensbirdsto chirp ten thouſand noates, 
Aboutthe woods @n euery (idealong, 

S weete Nightingales to warble forth their ſong, 

The Lenner, Larke;the Blackbird, Thruſoand all 

How nightand day their ſmooth ſweete tunes do call, 
Melodioufly vntothe God offame, 

To-ſound forth prayſes tohis glocions name, 

And where our Grendfire Ademlaſt was left, 

\When Caixehis brother of his life bereft. - 


Whether the Soule of Hebel; body laine, 

By the curſthand of treacherous damned Carre, 
His Genius ſpirit. Angel, blond, or Samt , 

Or God himſcltc aid Adam hilt acquaint, 

With the fad newes ofthis ſevile adcede, 

Oc that ſuſpicion in his bye might breede, 
Abroad he walkes, and findes the bleeding quarre, 
Of Habell(laine vnder afacall ſtarre, 

Weepes and lamentsggrieues to haueloft his ſonne, 
Caine, Daughter, Brother all of them vndone, 
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He loving Father piles a wondrous keape, 

( Collsſſus like, of mally lones not cheape, 
And with much care his dying nameto faue, 
Builds a huge Aonnt vpon his crimſon graue, 


From thence a3 one diltraQed for the time, - 
With deepe conceitof this ſofoule a crime, 
Surcharg'd with ſerrow, oucrgrowne with priefe, 
He hates theplace as Author of itchicte, 
And wich his Fifeand all his children left, 
He bids adiew vnto the ground and wept, 
Trauels along like toa P5/grim poore, 
Oras a Hermit with (mall liclle (teres 

Till at the laſt, it was their chanceto ſlay, 
In {{ara-nand therethcir bonesto lay, 
Asin this rugged,ragged, rurall —_ 

I hope erclong (dizmety) torchearſe, 


But facred Mwuſe,here we mult ſtay awhile, 

And with Sether birth the poſting time beguile, 

That ſweete borne Babeof Heauen it ſelfe befriended, 
Fro:n whom the Churchis lincally deſcended, 

Iuſt as a hundredtwenty yearesand ten, 
Of Adams ageinto this world ofmen, 

He was begat,Tipe ofthat pron it Lambe, 

To fave theFerld,into the Forld firſt came, 

Preaching Repentawceall ourliues to mend, 

Whoſe Gouernment ſhall never earthly cnd, 

Vntill the Trumpet in theskyes ſhall found, 

To ſummon ſoules from their dead ſleepe i'th ground: 


How did the Heauengs cuen in his infant birth, 
Reioyee ahd danecabout the Balith earth, _ 
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M-lodiouſly their ſacred Orgars went, 

To ſee young Seth into the World thus ſent, 

In Minor yceres their fortunes on him ſhowred, 
Andon his head their deereſtbleflings powred, 
Enduing him with towardnevand wit, 

That on his templesall the Arts did (ity 

Abcut his Browesthe Lawrell wreath haue wound, 
As che f(t man thateuer letters found, 

Hcw cid the Sqintsat this thy Fortune ſmile, 


« True 1ſra/ite in whom there isno guile. belive 
Thy manly dayes they were not ouer{way'd, : 
With fond conceits butin Religion lay'd, rm : of 


Enxy,Opreſſion, Lufi,and Rane baſc, 

Within thy heart could never find a Places 

Nor yet the thought ofany deedevnkingd, 

Could once be found to harbour in thy mind, 

Butfull ofpeacelike to thy father deare, 

Or God himſelfe in all his workes mol? cleare; ""_ 
So artthou bleſt co bring forth ſuch a Sonne, A 
From whom the Church ſucceſſively muſt runne, 

True PiQure ofthy Body Mind and Thought, 

Enechthe man to God himlſelfe that brought, 

Thee ſacred flock which wandringalmoſt lame, Enoch borne, 
And taught them firſt co call _ is Name, 

By prayer,preaching, Heaven bleſt deareſt Ilſe, 

Which on the Sabaoth they diddayly ve, 


Yetſomedofay the Church againe did fall, 


In this mans dayesto wicked vices all, Brough, Mart, 
That Sethesgreat ſonne,andall his future Race, _— 

Did now begin(duwmb 1delr)to imbrace, Tremetns 
And tha their rites and facrifices {laine, Perecius vpon 


Were all intended vnto Charles his waine, Gen,4.26, 
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The Sunneand Moone,the Starres about this border, - 
As blind Deuotion [cdthem outof order, 


Yet Enoch deere,my Myſe can hardly thinke, 
Nor can it once within my Braines to ſinke, 

But thatthe Plant from whenceroſe Chriſt his flock, 
Did yeeld forth fruie according tothe (tocks 

And that the line from whence the Church's ſprung, 
But that muſt bevnſpotted,chalt and young, 
Cleane, vndefiled, pure in every part, 

In Agerall according to the Hart: 

Euen in therime when Adaw and his Fife, 

Liu'd both in peace, deuoid of careand (trife, 

And Sethcheir Sonnethough allthe reft were bad, 
Yet he the knowledge ofthe (zodhead had, 

And taughtie thee to leauevnto thy ſeede; 

By which thy ſoule did hourely on it feede: 

Vncill the la(t of this thy Glaile was runne, 

Then did(t thou dye andlefilt itco thy ſonne; - 
And ſofrom thenccineuery Age it paſt, 

Till Noahs Arke was on the waters call, 
Succeſſiuely from whence it after went, 

Till Chriſt himfelfe ypon the Earth was ſene; 

And that the {of (withcrimſon bloud)was dide, 
To pay the finnes of all the world beſide, 

With ſuch a Ranſome ofeternall fare, 

As euermore mult alwayes blaze his Name, - 

From whence the Charch now in her lateſt night, . 
In many aplace yet hath her Candlelight. 


Full ninty yeares thou liued({tat the leaſt, 
Kenan bornce When Kenan was concciued in the breſt, 
Ofthy deare Spouſe and thou walt all the while, : 
Quight outothope, not ſeeneat once to ſmile, - 
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In diſperation a3a-man forlorne, 
Till chy firſt Babe into the World was boggie, 
Thy name bewraying of thy diſcontent, 
When Kenxas be toglad thy heart was ſent, 
And made thee Father of s thriving ſonne, 
Whoſe ations all vato thy mind Jid runs 


Heat the age of threeſcore yeares and ten, 

(In Dawrds dayes, the dying age ofmen) Plal.g0.10, 
Did then beget great Mahalateel young, 

A ſweete fac t Imp with nimble pleaſing tongue, 
Whoſe whole delight was working ever ſtill, 

To prayſe the ls and execute his will: 

Whilſt by cxamples void of enuious guile, 

By ſmooth ſweete preaching ina goulden ſtile, ? 
And beating downcOppreſſion, Predeand Hate, " 
The Chmrchbe: eyes he did illuminate, 


Juſt at theage oſthreſeore yeares and five, 

Adam and Exe yetbeing both aliue, 

Great !.Mabalalrel fonne of Kenan palt, 

He /ared brings into the world atlaſt, fared borne. 
Whoſe whole delights were all to neſle bent, : 
As if that he was from the cloudsdowne ſent, 

Tocheerevp Ene and Adam in their Caues, 

And comfort themvnto their happy graues, 


He long time lives the chaſteſt man of all, 

Lowes darts were throwne but ata brazen wall, 

Vatill atlength it fanke into his breſt, 

The Charches Line vpon his Race ſhould Reſt _ 

Then doth he pauſe,and vato marriage goe, 

Tuſt ata hundred threeſcore yearesand twoy 

Andin the ſtrength of this his body high, 

Begatachild which never RR = 
3 
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Enoch borne. Enoch the ſeuenth that cuer yet was bred, 
Gen.6,34, From whomthe Church doth now deriue herhead, - 


I —— 


But Enoch (lay, I cannot but admire, 
Thechaſt condition of thy reuerent Sire, 
To liueſo long within fo prime an Age, - 
When cuery obic( as a pleaſing Page, 
Mightrauiſh ſence,allure the chaltelt eye, 
| With lookes more cleere then is the pureſt dye, 
Book offnoch And when the Angelsifthe Booke be true, 
: Came downefrom Heauen their beaurics all to view, 


Great powerfull God what can I thinke or ſpeake, 
When all my wits are for this point to weake, 
Buttoconceiue thy glorious Angels bright, 

How they can beintangled with theſight, 
Andplealinglookes of thisfond ſinfull ſex, 


Though fram'd asrwere out of the Vi Wax. 
Yetdrawne(entiſte) toeuery thing isill, - 
Even as occaſion workes vato their will. 


-— — I know ſomethinke their weake opinions ſound, 


That in thoſe dayes few women chalt werefound, 

But that P ride, Enuy, Luſt 1D# emblmg,Guile, 

Did their white hands with all. foule things defile, 

And that the Diucls with Zarifer which fell, 

From Hellaroſe with woman kind to dwell: 

By whichtheir ſeedeagain(t (dame) Natwres lawes, - 

Prodigioully thus mixed was the cauſe, 

To bring forth Monſters in that fearefull caſe, 
Eze.z8,2;; HugeGiantstallof Gog and Magogs Race, 
Reacl,20.9, Such a8notnow can any where be found, 

For whomthe world was ſhortly after drown'd, " 


—_— 
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Others there be that thinke the «Angels bright, Terrllian, 
Which then ſtood pure before the woſf of might, Sarrzens|, 25 


With ewelue Princes of their royall band, 
Came downe from Heauen,in [areas dayes did ſtand, 
Vpon the top of lofty "Hermen Hill, 

There curſt and vowd for tcoobtaine their will, 

Vpon mens Daughters which their eycs had ſcene, 
Sweete lovely faire, delightfull,youn and greene, 
And that the Mownt from that time forth was nam'd, 
The Hill of Hermenas notonce aſham'd, 

That their foule plot to this vile Hidra growne, 
Should by the name till to this day be knowne., 


Semixas great, which was their chiefelt Prince, 

Dilſwaded Grſ from this foule curſt offence, REI , 
Fearing thetortures ofthe Angells all, 

Their {ins and ſhame vpon his head would fall, 

Till by Ar«chief{and the reſt all ten, 

That in thisplace my Mnſ/e is loath to pen: 

He gaue conſent,and ſofrom thenceall went, 

Euen as their minds on Hermon hill were bent, 

But God aboueſoone ſendeth( Michae/l)downe, | 
Who binds Semixa with a /acred frowne, Reu.12,7.3,9, 
Chaines himin he4 and all his of-ſcum Race, | 
Tiesto the hi/7as Fairy Goblan; baſe, 

The reſt and all the ſelfe ſame cup do taſte, 

Heauens fowre Archangelstheſe foule fiends ſo waſte, 

Thatall Eartb+monſters prong from hell at ficſt, 

Muſtby the flood be waſht away and curlt. 


A third opinion that our Age doth yeeld, 

In this lazge,goodly,ample,fpatious field, 

Amonglt the frabian,Chriities, Tarke and low, 

Which ſounds to reaſou __—_ to be trues + . 
4. . 
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Gen.6.4-5. 
124.13, 


Is that Serhs ilſuefrom the Church deriued, 
Though in the depth of learned Arts they diued, 
And cem'd.Gods Sonnes(adopted) ſweet of face, 


Yetlinck't themſelues in Cames adultcrous Race, 
| By which their Spawne from this vile mingle mangle; 
. Began with Pride (contentiouſly)to brangle, 
- With griping pewes to ſatiate their fill, 


The harmelctle childs poore weake mans Fate to ſpill: 
Moſt barbarouſly to trample on the head | 
Ot the chalte Yirgize to deflowre her bed: 

To feed on gere(inhumanly)to tare 

Mans fleſh in peeces, guawe his bones all bare, 
And tyranizethe great to wrong thelcile, 

Toa thoſe things whichall che world may gefle, 


Outfrom this Medly ſprang thoſe Gyants firſt, 
Monſters of men that madethe Earth accurſt, 

Baſe diueliſh minds with big aſpiring lookes, 
When as a man his neighbour hardly brookes, 

But ſheds his bloud ſqueeſeth the flcſh and gall, 
Licks vp the gore worſethen a Cannibal, 
Natsre(prodigious) in their mungrell birth, 

Made them adord,yct demy-Gods on earth: 
Whilſt feare reſtraind the weaker men in aw 

To 1aelize againſt her ſacred law, 

They ſpend their dyes to treade the ſelfe ſame trace; 
Or worſe if may be in this barbarous caſe, 

That in the end with Brazes cotcs of maile, 
Theytempt the beavers and ſeeke the clouds to ſcale; 
Topull downe Gedfrom his triumphant throne, 
By their damn'd Predeand helt/e power alone. 


Thus whilſt oppreſſion ouerflowes the world, 
Thelicclemen llillby the greater hurld, 
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Their ſtates conſura'd;theirlands and lives all fpoyl'd, 
Their cauſe(thoughiult) by greatnelle croſt and foyl'd, 
Themſelues by others(baſcly) bought and ſold, 
And hardly vs'das I before have told: 
Adam he gricues at this accurſcd Race, 
Eme fhe laments with diſcontented face, 
. Both proltrate fall before the God of power, 
To ako their ſoules and ſend them happy howre, - 


So deereſt Hyſe heere in this mortall life, The Author, 


That ſwarmes withtroupes of thoſe delight in {lrite, 
Which never reſtcill all my ſtate beſpent, 

But at my Rwixe all their aime is bent, 

How could I wiſh that my laſt dayes were come, 
Orchat my focs were Cardinals of Rowe, 

Or that my Peacewhich (almolt)coltthe beſt, - 
Of LandsandLife to liue in quiet re{?; 

Were granted me, I car'd not whichof all, - 

But in my way would(fortunately)fall, 

Then ſhould | reſt, no living man annoy; 

Or tothe Heauens tranſlate my ſoule withioy. - 


But why do I caſt (tones againſt the wind, 

Thus to diſcloſe the ſecrets ofmy mind, 

To waile my wocs,lay open all my gricte, 

My foes wiſh well as Authors ofic chicte, 

And all thiswhile no comfort yet I haucy 

Bur ftill fell Enuy more and more doth raue, 

To wound my Soule with ſuch inueterate hates - © 
As murders all to ſwallow vp my State. 


O pardon me, God may an Angell ſend, _ 
To werkemy' Peanor ei frens welname Snds, 
n=" 


—_— ——_—— - - —— -- — 


Or bring my Cax/* vato my Sowerazgnes Cares. 
Oh then how reyfu//ſhall that happy howre 
Bc to my Sex/e,more ſweet then {ſweeteſt lowre: 
And g!2d me more thenif [(treaſares;) found, » 
The greztcl! Riches on this Earthly ground: 

My /-14re lite ſhall warble ({acred)layes, 

Toſo;md wy God,and then my Soweraignes pray le, 


But Adam (yet according tothy minde) 
Thoudolt Geas loue and all his fauours finde, | 
Thovgh in thy youth thou walt vntimely croft, 
When Pc:radi/e was by thy folly loſt. 

Thy firlt dorne /ox nes before thine eyes both ſlaine, 
Thy da#ghter (tole, thy dayes te end in paine: 
And worlt of all, thatthele vile Adonfters baſe 
Should but deſcend and come from this thy Races 
T hat thou ſhould(t ive but to behold the ſinner, 
The wrongs,Oppreflions,in thy end begins, 

The Horrors,Griefes, Vexations howrely fall 
Vpon the heads of this thy ofspring all: 

And laſt;theſe Gyants heanens blew vaile to rend, 
To treadc in blood without all hope to mend, 
Made thee defirethat thou thy wiſh might haue, 
Tocome (in Peace)to this thy welcome Graxe. 


God heares thy cry,and ſends his Angels bright, 

Clad in white garments of heavens ſicred lighe, 

Attir'd like Nymphs of chaſte Dianae:traine, 

With gliſtring wingsa Crowne of life to gaine, 

Allto be ſpangledinrich coftly lems, 

From the crowns top,vnto their skirrs and hems, 

With Lawrels wreathd cloſe to their Temples chaſte: 
And Trwmper; danyling by cch lovely waſte __ 
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Theſe all came downe thy ſorrowesto aſwage, 

In thine ninc hundreth thirtic yeares of Age, 

To guard the ſoules both of thy ſelfe and wife 

From this wor/d;care,vexation,gricteand [trife; 

Of fromthe eerth,vp to the lofty skics, 

When ng cheerd and clozd vp both thineeyes; 
Then all their 7-»wpersin the ayredoth ſound, 

From Heawens blew wall downetothe lowelt ground, 
Meclodiouſly about the clouds reſounding, 
The hi: and dale:(with Eccho)all rebounding, 
Till at the laltthey brought both fafe and ſure, 
Two welcomeſowles into Geds preſence pure. 


Seth yet ſuruiues,grieues for his parents loſſey 
denra mage Mninn this [7 heavy crolle: 

So he conceives the Lowe of two ſuchfriends, 

From this wor{ds poynt,vnto hervimolt ends: 

On cuery (ide of all the Earth and Round, 

Can hardly well be parareld and found. 

He ſheds ſalt teares,downe from his checks diſtilling, 
Plaining his woes,ſhewing himſelfe vowillirg 

To part with both,floops downe (ofttimes)and kiſſes 
Their dead pale lips,and from his ſew/ehe wiſhes 

T hat his lives b/ood(deare tender hearted Serb) 

Had gone before,and but excuſd their death. 


Hisfriends'comein)and brothers,(i(ters all, 
Some cheare him yp,others to weeping fall; 
Euen as we ſce the caſe(oft times)our owne, 
The loſle of friends tocaft our courage downe, 
Amate our minds,and makes vs vaile ourface, ) 
Knowing that we mult tread the ſelfe ſame trace. 
Then vpthey take their withered bodyes dead, 
Imbalmethem both,and wrap them cloſe in lead 
| X 
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But firſt with Virre Ocfent ſpices meet, 

2 Munmia, (Cedar, fragrantzrich and fweet, 
They all perfume, and drefferheir bodyes cold, 

Then windethem vp as 1 (before) haue told, 

And lay — on a Sable Hearſe, 

Sad beanenly (ight,a bleeding heart to pierce, 

To ſcethe Parents of the totall world 

(Before their eyes) thus vp to nothing curld, | 


®- 


TT h To 


WI W SY, WW, 


Foure of Seth: brothers on their ſhoulders take, - 

The Sebletrunke,and ſofromthence they make 
Proceftion like, a ſolemne ſacred way 
: To Cainerieypon our Lady day: 

For as the Charchdoth cucrmore _ | 
Since God beavens crowne forall our lakes did win, 


Vpog 


. 


mud 
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Vpon that dayto count the Chriftias.yeare, 
So ſome till fay.he did ST 

Oue of the du,ziult at that inſtant howre, 

The w and time in which himſelfe did powre 
His holy Spirit in the Jargins wombe, 

And did therein the ſecond Adew tombe, 
And true itis that eAdew(fram'd by God) 
Lin'd yeares compleate,no months nor dayes as od, 
By which we gather that that very day, 

They were both buryed wraptvp cold in clay, 


The Ceremenier and the ſacred Rites, 

The forme and manner (all my m_ citesz 
Which Seth then videand holy Herech pure, 
Draweson my Afsſe (as with a golden lure) 

To ling the ſame vnto all future times, 

In theſe rude, ragged,harſh,vnpoliſht rimes:: 
But that my courſe another way mult bend, 

As one that trauells nearc hisiourneys end, 

And that my fuſe may chance forto be curſt, 
When this ſhall growand ſwell beyond my firll, 


_—_— one thing I may not ouer-ſlip, 

And leaue the Yates, vp to the Honne: to zip: 

For certaine tisthat cucrmore the ew, 

Hath ſtedfaſt held his owne opinion true, 

And he affirmesthe likelieſt of all: 

This goodly ſpatious, wide,delitious Bal, 

Where Adam: corpes was by his children laide, 

Was not ith'wounrgas late before 1 ſayd, 

Butin the ſweet and dainty pleaſant vale 

Of Hebron plaine, hemd in with ſuch a Rale, 

And lofty border of braue mounting Trees, 

With fragrant Flowers to feede the hony Bees: 
| X 2 
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And all Heawent guifts ypon this holy ground, 
As ſearch the wor/dthe like was neuer found. 


—_ 


Here afterwards was Sarah body layd,' . 
a +4-.Both Abrahamandhis ſonne /aacke ftayd: 
79.1017: 0'* Rebecca lacob,Patriarkes andall 
9.20, nos." : 
Cha 25.9.106, Were here inter d(as in a Brazen wall) 
Cha,z5.29, Andmany a /ew wrapt vp within this plaine, 
cha,y0.13- Thatcill Doomes day Hall neuer riſe againe, 
Thisis the place that Abrabam admired, . 
Which more then gu/d his very ſoule deſired, 
And made him pmxrchaſe on his bended knee, .. 
_ That with his Father: all his ſeed might bee, 
And there remaine va:ill the zrampe ſhall ſound, 
Then riſe togetherfrom that holy ground, 
And ſo mount vp the rhroan: of Godabouc, 
And /cale the Heauensvpon the wings of Lone, 


But yet deere Muſe amongl(t the dead mens graues, - 
With piles of ens in hollow wawits and caues, 
Ghalt(fearefull) /pht;, we mult no longer (tay, 

But poit with ſpeed to ſome more pleafing way, 
Thovughallthe Erch be bat the (inke of fn, 

For Aaams Race to(tumble) wallow in: 

Yet is it better cuery way beſide, 

With /iwing men then with che dead to bide, 


Shew therefore now what afterwards befcll; ' 

How moſt men liu'd, worſe then the dizet: of hell: 

In blood,oppreſſiongfeud and deadly hate, 

Bafecruelty to walt ech others ſtate, 

Making no conſcience of th'cternall Zaw, - 

When Adam's dead, that kept yet ſome in awe: 

The Father, Mother,Siſter Friends and Brother, 

Like treacherous Wolues deuourevp oneth' ___—_ 


o\ 
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Each.man cries out,the /ttle ones as fiſhes, 

Can ſcarcely le to ſerue the great mens diſhes, 
Allſiane aboundsfrom poore to men of worth, 
Like toa Srreame which ouertlowes the Earth, 


Or generall delwge from great Neprunes hand, | 


That ona ſudden overflowes the Land, 


' In ſuch aboundance with that powerfull ſway, 


That nothing now can this maine current (tay: 
But Heaven:great Maker of Earths totall frame, * 
If he diſcend and but behold the ſame, 

When leaſt of all the #orld ſhall thereof dreame, 
Then may he Altergturne their tide and (treame, 


Tis true asthen they had no Law beſide, 

The Lawof Natwre in their Conſcience dide, 
Grauenin their hearts,and ſtamp't within their mind, 
By him whoſe Imvage in our Soules we find, 

The lin theleſle yet not to be excuz'd, 

When God himfelfe hath in our Brefsinfuz'd, 

Both in our birth ſucceding infant youth, 

His holy Spmiz to leadevs in all Truth. 


But yet if God ſo ſharpe a [ndgement tooke, 

As ſhall be ſhew'd heereafterin this Booke, 

Vpon theſe menthe monſters oftheir time, 

Whoſe hainousſins vpto the Clouds did clime, 
What may wethinke of this laſt Age ofours: 
Wherein we liue not many dayes nor howres, 

Yet weexceedethe former Ages all, 

And Godto {udgement ready is to call, 

The Glaſle neererun mans dated Twre expired, | 
Doomes fearefull day when allthingsmuſt befired, 


Drawes neere at hand Earths candle light doth blinke, 


When all the Ford mult _—_ Inflice linke ; 
En £20 | "a 


Simile, 
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Chap,3.1 O, 
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Ecluſ go,17« 


Now ſell their ſow/erand all they haue 


And giue account ofeuery ation paſt, 
This = of ours it cannotlong time laſt, 


For now Oppreſſion ouerflowes the Earth, 

Farre more and worſe then in her 1»faxt birth, 
Fowle Craelty, Extortion, Enwioms Pride, 
Hypecrifie and ſmooth fac't linnes befide, 

letting and making vnder formall Coates, 
That hard it is to know the Shrepefrom Goater, 
The Pwritant which hates the nameoft emmen, 
Is yet concent to hold mens in common, 
Andall thereſt in this my tedious taske, 

When Time ſhall ſcrue 1 hopefor to vamaske, 
Meane while Remes Wolfe hath entred in our 1le, 
Deuoured ſome by {+eft,Diſſembling,Guile, 

Baſe Conetonſnefſe the woſter of our Age, 

How doth ſhe creepe vpon the Grave and Sage, 
When Mony ſwaycs,and Charity iscold, 

What isit notgbut ſome will do for gold? 


O Plagae, O Poyſen, hatchtin Hel{ below, 

Thy banefull Breatho're all the World doth flow, 
The Earth it ſelfe within her bowels pent, 

Her proper wombe is ript for thee and rent, 

The (/acred) lap of Fhetis cut and ſlic'ſt , 

Aboue the clouds with Be/z ababthou fly'ſt, 

Thou gnawſt the mindsof holy men like Mice, 
Thy light doth ſting worlethen the —_— 
How haſt thou ſpoyl'decorruptedin all Ages, 
The pureſt mindsof greatelt Perſonages? 


Whoſe Seruants pajnced wich 9 ye Kibes, 
bribes, 
Like 


is 
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Like curſt Gehazies I pawes, 
Which -wrong'd his God, 
And runs apace to catchinto his hands, 
Alictle gold co purchaſe Nabeovth; lands, 
Perchanceto hang vpon his gawdy back, 


When Fife and Childrmmſtaru'd athome may lack, 


Orclſetoſpendin drinking drwwkeand play, 
"Mongſt bealtly #hores to caſt the ſameaway. 
But God aboue that ſpyesthe inmolt thought, 
Diſcernesthe fad whichis in ſecret wrought, 
Vpon thetopofdamn'd Gehazies head; 
Showres downe his i/ 12s Elifoa laid, 
And in aninſtane all his ore, 

From top to toe is peſtred/ withayoe, 

An Irkeſome Scahvpon hisskin doth grow , 
A Leproſie as white agzny ſnow, 

Nor this alone vnto his-body ticks, 

Amates his mind and ſeared conſciencepricks, 
But all his kindred beſt acquainted friends, 
Forſake him gaightand none vnto him\fends, 
And to this day his ofproug and his Race, 
Areleperous tainted in that curſed caſe, 


Father of Lightsgand Goa-of Sptricr. al), 
Power downethy 1ufliee let thy Indg 
Vpon the bairy Scalpes ofthoſe that wreit, 


Diſhoneltly their Friends or Neighbours beall, 
Their a their, Longs, their livingor their life, 
Not ſfatisfied,continue ſtill in (trifez + , 

Great God thatallthe world mayfeethy [9ry 
Taint thou i cube; ing and their 

Theſe arc the (ankerrof the common wealgh, 
Baſe Carerpillar; powling beſt by ſtcalthy , 
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That ncuer care ſo they may hauethcir will, 
Mens bloud their lives their fare and alltofpill: 
Ifthy good pleaſure ayes my prayers nay, 

Thy Will be done,Lord fat them for thy —_ 


But holy God,what will become of thoſe, 

Which 1a an open publike place ſhall choſe, 

To giue occfion firlt to ſhewtheir gall, 

Do call a man both this and that and all, 

And afterwards ſhall lye ypon the catch, 

Their friends eſtate, ito their hands to ſnatch, 

By Deedes, Conueyance;Obligationr, Bonds, - 
To wrmg and wref,to make them fell their Lands, 
Before ſuch time as any thing is duc, 

Toclap vp ſuch with Cerberss his crue, 

In wofull priſon fickto lye and rot, 

Not once tocaſe,aflawgetheir griefes a iotz 
Andallthe while in Zq«475 and Right, 

Therc's nothing due but what is got by might; 

By Wrong ;Oppreſſine diucliſh erp; and gwile, 

And wicked plodding in ſ»chaQtions vile. 


Lord pardon them, forgiue their great offences, 
Call onceagaine;illuminare their ſences, 
Waken their careleſſe too ſecure a (lum ber, 
Forget their faults too infinite to number, 

Let then Reftore what they haue wrongly got, ' 
Elſe will thoſe goods conſume away androt, 
And aye the Infant yet vnborne will cy, 

For Vengeance iult on their peFerity, } 


4 


Butletnotvs (g60d Lord) O fernotvs, 0 
Trace out their fleps to giveexamples thus, 


'Make 


_ 
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Makevs auoyde tofall into the like, 

Leſt ſuddenly thy Indgement: dovs (lrike, 

With farre more terror on our bodyes knowne, 
Then ever was vpon Gehezs ſhowne, 

Or allthy choſen people thou did(t make 

A warning fad for vs(in Time) to take, 

Belides the lofſe{eternall) of thy Grace, 

Where ſuch a one ſhall never ſee thy face. 


But chaſte J7ania,Seneraigne of my Aduſe, 

In whom the Heawensdo their belt guifts infule, 

Why eolt thou now thy /eve ſo farre ingage, 

As to deſcend downeto our twwes and Ages 

Leaving the wor/ that at the firſt was drownd, 

To ramble out, beyond thy ſcope ro ſound? 

Damn'd Fice,ynmaske with thoſe that wreſt and lurch, 
Andall this while (thus) to forger the Church, 


— 


Retire againe,and ay not with vslong, 

Thou maiſt be blam'dfor this thy wholeſome ſong, 
*{_ For 'tis molt true one harldly;ſcapes of ten, 

That hunts the Foxe too neare the Liom den. 

Auoyde, begone,contend not much with theſe, 

For are perhapsthou dolt ſome men diſpleaſe, 
And foincurre ſomedanger on thy ſclfe, 
For taxing thoſe which arein loue with peltfe: 
Come to the Church deare Mnſe,wheze lalt of all 
Thou Henech leftiſt ypon this goodlyi Ball, 
There thou art tide; O do not much abound, 


| Take/an@uaryin theirholy ground: 
And from theſe things till time ſhall ſerue ſurceaſe,' 


Then ſhale thou Ref and liue in perfeR Peace. 


Henechthe ſeucnth from Ade: pupillage, Win. 
Art ſixtic fiue yeares of his manly tes na_— 


— 


_— 
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Toa 1.19, 


Begat a chvlde whole ljke was never found, 

From this worlds birth in all ner ſpatious Reund, 
Thatliu'd to ſee ſo many weekes of dayes 

Asthis man did,and yet no [trength decayes: 
HMethuſela the wonder of his time, 

Whoſe age may claime of all the earth the prime, 
Which liu'd to ſee with Swmeonrheattinflam'd, 
The Ark: of Noah before his death all fram'd; 

Tipe of that (arch which from mount Siox purl'd, 
When (ſar: {cepter ſwayd the Welterne wor/d, 


% 


Methyſelah both ancient,graue and ſage, 

One hundred foureſcoreand ſeaucn yeares of Aye, 
All chaftedoth liue,dnd then begets a Soy, 

Vpon whaſe death the wor/d was quite vndon, 
Lamech the father of that faithfull child, 

Which ſau'd ſeauens Souler,and all che reſt beguild, 
When that the Arke was by the waters heaued, 

O then they knew their wits were all deceiued, 


Great Noahs ſclfe from Lamechs loynes deſcended, 
When full onehundred eightie yeares werz ended, 
And that the Sw» had foure timescrolt the line, 
Then is he borne,and in his 65th did ſhine, 

Liketo a g.;-»p/eof that all acred light, 

Which in theſe dayes may dazleall our fight: 

His name fore-tiping frgm his mothers breſt, 

That he was borneto be the Churches Rell. 


Five hundred yeares(orneare vpon)he paft 
His manly dayes both continent and chaſte, '. 
And then cſpowſed to his future Fame, - 

A Noble, Faw eand conrteoumyounly Dane, - 
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Some thinke the ſter of great Tube/-C ine, : 
Sweete Naamab his loue at firſt did gaine. Genebrard.ia 
Though from the Line of curſed Cme deſcended, -- "apt 
Yetof the Heawen; ſhe was ſo highly friended, p 

As that her Lot before the wor/d was drown'd, 

Fell lucky forth within the Churches ground. 


/- Oh Ged thy workes arefarre beyondour reach, 
Thelealt of them may all our Sences teach: 
Thou hall thy Geepe diſperſt in euery place, 
From Henechs,Seths and Caine; proud cauious Race: 
It is thy pleaſure bad mens ſins to pay, 
To ſaue(ſome yet) and calt not all away, 
The Flowrez oft times which do monglt Cockle grow, 
May ſmell more/weer then any plant we ſow, 
And tender Seeds out from the Poprfe Seate, 
May 7 at length proue Eares of perfe@ wheate, 
Chictly when Noab Gods burbanaman ſhall till, 
And worke the growndaccording to his will, 
With pruning,plenting in thatforme and manner, 
As was the Charch once ynder Ceſar; Banner, 


= 
So Abrahars was out from Chald:e cald, Gen 12,28. 
And /oſephgreat in Egypt Court inſtal; Ghap,12,2, 
Teb in the land of Fz amongſt thoſe men, Cha 41.43.43 
Where ſohe liu'd that grieues my ſox/eto pen: , FN 
And Moſes milde amongft the myedring ſort, Bxod: 2.5.6. 


Wasnur(t,brought vp within king Pharobs Court, 11.13.15. 


Hefter the pm—_—_ made her foes afeorne, nan, * 
Was marrycd(tias) vnto a Pages borne. cha,z,6.10,' 
And Pas/himfclfth"Apoltle of vs all, | A | 
Yet firlt was bred within prowd T@rſus wal: &22-39, 


And divers others which my A/#ſe could name, 
Were traind vp thus,and PRSELE _ 
| X 3 or 
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For he that b#i/d: vpon the ſlippery ſand, 

Yet Time may ſerue to make his fabricke and, 
And theſe were ſuch as from the relt reculde, 
The weaker /exeare by the greater rulde, 
Though ſome (perhaps) have tride the ſame and milt, 
Yet wiſe men (till do winde them as they lift. 

As by example,from Naahs happy choyce, 

T his wor/d of ours may cucriult reioyce, 

To haue a mother without blurre or (taine, 

When all were loſt to ſtore the Earth againe, 


But what make wee(deare Maſe) with Noah: wite, 
Chaſte atren,grave preſeruer of our life? 

Whoſe Fame deſerues heanens azurd richeſt gowne, 
A garland deckt and Lawre/l wreathed Crowne, 
And in her /ap the Frame of all.to hold, 

If at were made of folid beaten gold, 

What if ſhe be deriued fromthe Race, 

Of curſed Caine, yet hath ſhe better face? 

A Conſcience cleane, Rehgiowin her breſt, 

Within whoſc Soute Heanens deareſt guifts do refl, 
Tipe of the (hurch now to perfetion wrought, 
Which wasat firſt but out'ofdarkewefſe brought. 


Looke backe againe,andpoltnotonetoofall, 
For feare thou beeit beyond thy compalle call: 
Tell — ro _ iduckeft, 

What mildemeanoursall hisofspein 

Ech man his neighbor deadly —_— 
Sin oucrflowes (ineucry place) abounds, 

The greater (till deuouringypthe ſmall, 

That in the end h.oppreticd blood doth call 
For vengeance iult vnta the God of Powre,,. 

Who doth deſcend,and onthe world doth lowre, 
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Repents himſelfe that ere he did begin, 

To frame the ſame thus poyſoned all with (in, 
Whoſe true repentancefrom hiscyes did draw, 
That ſtreame of teares which wofully they faw, 
When allthe Earth eould ſcarce ſupport, containe 
The [wxdation of his furius raine; 

But ſunke,ſhranke in, vader the water diuesy 

As loath to ſaue the wicked treacherous lives, 

Of hatefull men thatnever liu'd at Reſt, 

But when they bloud ſpile on her (crimſon) breſt. 


This was the cauſe which made the Clouds to drop, 

Sad ſudden ſhowres(downe) from Dame Natwre: ſhop, 
And all the fountaines of the greatelt deepe, 

To be broke vp ore all the Earth to creepe, 

Heavens Windowes ope, the ratling Aire to ſound, 
With fearcfull ſormes like to a Chnerdrown'd, 
Rumbling and mblingall together, - 
As we haue ſeene in fudden fu 


Gen,7.11, 


timile. 


ine) to our wonder, Plal.:g 3; 


Gods voyce to 
Out from adarke black hortid dreadfull thunder, 


But yet before Goddoth to Tudgemen 
He meditates,and ſees that mans but gratle, 
Liketo a flowerthat in themorning cut, 

Is yet ere night with their dead bodics put, - 
Into the Graue,and ſo conſumetoget 
EFuen in a Motnemt changed hither thicher, 
Dride vptonothin 
When (yelter 


Heauens altrin 
flouriſhe in-cheir prime. 


God re-afcends, and [ets the world alone, 
Takes Ewscbvpthat liv'd —_— t0Mone, 
233 


E(a440.67 
simile. 
1.Pet,1.24, 
plal.go 56 
zimile, 


_— 
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Fneck taken 
Sh 


Gen,c.24 
lude 14. 


"Now thou art gone what can be heere 


Aqd oucrflow the Vniucrlall Round, 


_— 


Waile,grieue, lament,the abuſes which he ſaw, 
Committed were againſtthe conſcience,law, 
Of noble Nature in-that ſinful age, 

Small hope to mend when all could not aſſwage, 

The furious current of their (treame and tide, 

Too good ({weete Sawt) with theſe foule mento bide. 


The Angelsbright, and all rhe powers divine, 
Beiorethy face in glictring Robes do ſhine, 
Their number more then are the ſtars and ſands, 
With golden Cenſors in their pure white hands, 
\Vinged with Fame to mount the higheſt Heauens, 
Rinck' all in order muſtcing iuſt by ſeauens, 
Deſcending {weetely on thy louely Breſt, 

To bring both ſoule and body to their Rell, 

By fate conueyancein a Charriot fram'd, 

Ot burniſhe gold,the Horſe with loue inflam'dy 
Mount vp the Ame with (tately ſtomack fierce, 
And atthelaſt the brazen Wall doth pierce: 
Where like a Prince that Poradi/e had gain'd, 
Of Exe and Adam thou art entertain'd, _ 
With farre more loue within ſo braue a field, 
Then all the World and all therein can yecld, 
Therethou doſt live when they are wrapt in duſt, 
Theſenenth fromthem, Tipe ofour Sabaoth uſt, 


expeted, 
But Enny, Hate, withall good deedes negleRted, 
Pride,( raelty,Extortion,ouer-rules; 

Making the Earth Farmilien dyde with guler, 

And fable ſhewes of fouleinueterate {| ., 
Hatch'tin Hels vaults whoſe like wasneuer ſcene, 
Before this time ſoſtrongly toabound, - 
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Asthat ſmall hope there is at all eo mend, 

Till Godto 1«ffxce ſhall from Heanendelcend, 
And view the world not as he made it firſt, 

But air is poluted, (tain'd accurſt, 

Contagious, vile in Caives adultcrous race, 

And overſpred with all damn'd aQtions baſe, 
When what we ſhould notin our pawes we get, 
As bad and worle as ere told you yet, 


But ceaſedeare uſe for thou atarge hall layd, 
Their (ins wide opcand all their ſpight betray'd, 
 Vamask'tthe Browes of all that wicked Rout, 
Which diu'd co Hell to bring their plots abour, 
Thereſt preſeru'd, I meanethoſe Children deare, 
That live in Loue and worſkipt Godin feare, - * 
Whoſe bloud aſcended, Mounted vp the skye, 
- Andforiult Uengeaxceathis Throne did cry. 


God heares their moaneand re-deſcends againe, 
And ſees that Sin thetorali Earth did ſtaine, 

In (tead of Flowers and wholcſomepleaſing fruite, 
He fiads but Feedes and barbarousaQtions bruite, 
The weake poore man (till by the greater calt, 

In far worſe caſe then when he view'd it laſt; 
Now Cr=e/tydoth grinde the Infants face, 

To ſwallow all with griping proieRts baſe, 
Corrnption, Bribes, the World it ſelfe doth fill, 
From Sedoms Vale to Szons ſacred Hill, 

Comes neere the Church to enter in her walls, 
Tofill itfull ofdeadly poyſoned galls, 


But one man living on this ſpacious Round, | 
From $4; firſt ſighttill where his teameis grown'd, 


In 
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' In all the Earths large goodly plenteous ſcope, 
From Co/mogrovntothe Cape of Hope, - 

That God could findto have anvpright heart, 
Which from his Lowe could not be drawne to (tart, 
By ill examples of that froward Race, 

Which ouerſwarm'd (the World)in every place,” 
With Guile,Oppreſſion,Cruelty and Hate, 

As in this Worke I told youof butlate. 


Him God {eleQts and(graciouſly)culs out, 

From the rude Rabbleofthatmurdring Rout, 

As in the dayes when Sodow was deſtroy'd, 

luſt righteous Lore was notat all annoy'd, 

But well brought forthby Angels ſafe and ſure, 
Preſeſued was from their curſt hands impure, 

The harmeletſe man may ſuffer extreme wrong, 
Amecnglt thoſe men that are(perchance)too ſtrong, 
In Wealth, Friends, Kindred,Combination, Coate, 
To draw (lye oathesto cut the poore'mans throate: 
Yetthis may be a comfort to his ſoule, 

For all their tricks aud treacherous aQions foule, 
Damn'd Poelkciervnte their vtmoſt might, 
Although he fall, he ſhall noe periſh quight. 


$o artthou iuſtin all thy works O God, 

When the World feelesthe burden ofthy rod, 
And heavy weightofthy all powerfull hands, 

The vpright man (till (at thy mercy) ſtands, 
Although ſometimes thou ſhewſt thy hinder part, 
To let him taſte that which his mind thinks tart, 
[Yet asthy Word in many places faith, 

Thou doſt buttryto proue his vewoltfaith, 

And. when(oft-times) his courage failes and (inkes, 
As brought neereto heir dangerous pits and brinkesy 


Then 


A—T 
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Then doſt thou keepe him from their murdring pewes, "S 
Baſe,cruell,curſt,deuouring,griping iawes, 


And full of Loue,compaſiien, pitey,grace, - 
Vanuailltthy Browes to ſhew thy glorious Face, , 


(Ah deareſt God) even whilft my t Muſe was working 
Vpon this Place, how were my focs all lurking 
About my houſe,tovndermine my late, 
With ſecret traines,cloſe to my dores and gate, 
But thou didſt wake when 1 was faſt aſlcepe, 
To make me know that thou doltalwayes keepe, 
Thy Geepe from danger of: Wolfe molt fierce, 
Whichin my bloud(next to my tate) would pierce 
Then didſt thou give meat that inſtant howre, 
A Jifion ſtrange to ſhewthy ſecretpowre, 
That in a dreame when once my body wak't, 
My inward thoughts and all my fences ſhak't; 
But Reaſon guides and ſwayes me downe her {lreame, 
To make me prize it boue anviualldreame, 


Whereat I went. locktvp my dores molt ſure, 

To keepe me ſafe from treacherous pawesimpurey 

Which neveryetin all my life was done, 

The hatefull Jawes of crucll foes to ſhung 

But (Heauenly God)when leaft }knew ofharme,, 

How did they then about my houſe all ſwarme 

On euery ſidezwith raving ſpeccheshot, 

Like Sodewnits about the wal of Lots Con.29.4;5;.9) 
Till thou proteRed(t broughtit me fafelyour, wha, 
From the curſt fury of that griping Rour, 

Stroke them with blindneſleall like Tygers lay 

While thou conueydfii my body ſure away, 

To found thy an ny ws name; 
JomethbwenwOgemneunnnmey: |» « 
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So doſt thou now to make vs all admire, 

Thy fauour ſhewde vnto our reverent Sire, 

Deſcend to Neah the wonder of his Time, 

When Nemefi; vpto thy Throne did clime, 

To craue iult Yengeaxceat thy hands for all, 

The bloud ſhedy(pilezvpon this ſpacious Ball, 

Told him an end of all mens barbarous liues, . 

With the ſadfallof cheir (inceltuous) Fives, 

The cruell Race of mon(trous Giants greaty 
That like toWolues(the flock)did tare and beate, 
And wound them ſo,as now not one was left 
Beſides himſelfe,that from his birth had kept: 

His mind vaſpotted ( Conſcrence) cleane and pute, 
Not tainted, ftain'd with cuery golden Lure, 
And euery bealt which on the carthdoth feede, 
The fowles of Heauen that in the Ai-edo breede, 
With all fl-ſh liuing on this goodly trame, 

The young ndold too tedious heere toname, 
With choſe hard hearted which the weake anoyd, 
Should (by a floud) beall ofthem deſtroyd, 
Andchat himſelf would (alter)turne their glaſle, 
Before a hundred twenty yeeres ſhould paile, 
Thoſe which repented in that eime and ſpace, 
Should reſpite haue to find his loue and grace, 
Andall thereſt wichin this boundleſſeround, 


Should then be waſht,conſum'd away and drown'd. 


God wills him further to provide in time, 
Againſtthe Flowdthat higheſt Honnts will clime, 
And framean Arhke for to ſecure his life, 

His children deareand tenderhearted wife, - 
From the fell furious raging tide, and (treames, 
Of Neptwne(proud) thatyndcrmines her ſeames, 


To 
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To piercc her Jyw1rand lay them open all, 
When bluſtring wavesvpon her (ides dofall:;] Mzfain Ava 
Bids him go poaltto CHefia land with ſpecd, minor, 


And fell thoſe Pixes whichnow the world did need, 
whoſe wondrous height may dzzle all our ſight, 

To ſcechem grow two hundred foot vprighe 

Firme from the grouugzand to be parted plaine 

Into the three parts, and then wvaze againe, 

Tipe ofthat Church,whoſe ground was layd by Paxl, 
When three make oxe and ove but allin all. 


So was the Arkedivuided into parts, 

To amaze the wind: of truce Religions harts: 

Three Feries high the ſame was fully fram'd, 

To hold the forts of creatures wild and tam'd, 

Made all of Pize,pitcht both withoutand in, 

To ſuckor none that periſht for their ſin: 

And thatthe reft as Ged had iuſt decreed, 

The Male and Female in the ſame ſhould breed, 
To (tore the wor/d,replenifh it againe 

With fraize more m/ae then firſt the earth did ftaine. 


The Arke oncefram'd according to theforme | 
That God had layd before the furious ſtorme, 
Fell crolly forth contrary to the winde, 
Oftholſe great wen, which did the weaker grmud: 
They wondred a//at this ſo huge a frame, 
Derided, ſcoft,too bitter hereto name, 

And at thelaſt ted barbarous rade 


Their handspo/kvted all with bloud ewbrad:: 
To teare it downe and makc it but the/corve 
Toall choſe men hereafter ſhould be berve. 
Z2 
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* Buc God aboue perceiving thattheir pride, 
_ Thetotallcarth on euery (ide hd dide; 
- With crimſon gereand that they ment outright, 
Taſpoyle his Forke,deface it viter quight, 
Powers down hisIudgwents,ſends thole fearcful ſhowers 
Thatall che Azre i thinltant thunders lowers, 
Wirh ſable clouds,and fulphery flames of fire, 
Tearingthe Heauens,making the World admire; 
To ſce the Earth,the Aire, Fire H#atersall, - 
Flock altogcther round about this Ba/!, * 
Toyne all asone cuen in an inſtant ſoone, 
Toſtop mans breath ſending a night at noone 
Thotin a Moment all their lives are dround, + 
Their pride much like the e-£gyprienarmy found, * 
That in the Seavpon the crimion ſands, 
Againſt Gods ſacepe heau'd yp their murdring hands, - 
Thic Arke prateed from theirtrecherous pawes, 
Damn'd Enwionsfowle baſic cueſt devouring Tawes, © 
Heau'd from the Earth,vpon-the Water bides, 
Secure from hurt, when God her Pifor guides, 
Triumphant marches, in all ſtormesit- fands, 
Their, e bold impudency brands, 
With thatiult ſcourge,which i w_ had repented, 
All had beene well,his /wdgewex1s(taid and ſented. 


Full ſixteene hundred complete yearewwere ended, . 
And fifty (ixe when God in ſunderrended,. 

The fable clouds,and made the Waters mount, 

To drowne the World according tothe county. .. 
Ofall che Hebrewes,glory ofthe Earth, 

Whoſe ſacred ſtorics of admired worth, .. 

Have purchaſt fawe,andayedeſcrucd well', 

Before the reſt to bearcaway the Bell. 


Here could I fing th'af@:onr, ſorremergriefe,” * = 
Pexatienrgrenbles ſundry miſchieferceife: «Th - 
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Thar dayly hapned to Neaks ſacred Arke, 
Tot too and tro as isa little Barke. | 
Vpon the wings of (enuious) Fol rage, > 
And ſomegood men within thisiron Age, 

The Surges, Waues,ypon her lides all beate, 

The (turdy Rocks to ſplic,her wowbe do threate, 

The Saud; to choake,the former to batter downe, 

As allche Ref#ſo ſhe herſelfe todrowne. 


But (till prote&ed by Gods powerfull hands, 

Againlt the freame of all theſe rubs ſhe (tands, 

Andon the Waters Waxes, foule miſchictesall, 

She pafſes through, and viewes this ſpacious Bally 

Vatillat latt ſhe chanſt her ſelfe to eaſe, 

From the fell fury of the enuious Seas, 

Vpon the top ofthat admired Hill, Arans, 
Whoſe worthy fame the totall Eerch doth fill, Gen.b.4, 
As more at large ſhall be deſcribed plaine, 

Tn my next Booke,when once (my peace) I gaine, 

Meane time deare Muſe, with Neabs ſacred Pilc, 

Let-vs but ſtay and reſtour ſelues awhile. 3+ 


